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| Will ſhew our author he's a ſerivbling fools 

And that the ſatire may be ſure tobire, 
Lud Heav'n, 13 ſome wenom'd pricſd to wy te, 
And grant ſome ugly lady may indite; _ 

Hor [would have him laſt d, by Heav' 1, J 00 1 85 1 
Tull his preſumption ſavam away in blood, _ FL 1 
Three plays at once proclaim a face of brafs ; 8 * > 
No matter what they are, that's not the caſe, | : 

To aorite three plays, een that's to be an 4ſt. 
But what I leaſt forgives he knows it 100; _. „ 
For to bis coft he lately has known Sou. 5 8 — 
Experience ſhews, to many a writer” s ſmart, | | 1 
You bold a court aubere mercy} ne er had of a, "es 

So much of the old ſerpent*s ring you haue, 
You love to damn, as Heawv'n delights to ſave. 

In foreign parts, let a bold volunteer, 

For public good, upon the flage appear, | 
He meets ten thoujand Smiles to diſi pate his far. 
All tickle on th adventuring young beginner, 
Aud only ſcourge the incorrigible ſinner; = 

They touch indeed his faults, but auith a hand 

do gentle, that his merits frill may fand; 

Kindly they bucy the follies of his peu, 

That he may Hun them when he æbrites again. 
But bis not fo in this good. natur RR; 
All's one, an o, a poet, or a crown ; 


Old E g had $ play, Was always RROCRINS down, | 
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Lady Brute, © Miſs Younge; 

Belinda, © Ml᷑rs. Greville. 
Lady Fasgfal, 5 
Mademoiſelle, 
Cornet, Servant to Lady 


|  Fangfal, 


Conſtable and Watch. 


Mr. Garrick. 5 


Abington. 
Mrs. Bradſhaw. 


Mr, Macklin, 


Mr. Mahon. 
| Mr. Mattocks, 
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Mrs. Matt cks, 


Mrs, Green. 
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e 
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„ The lines diſtinguifhed by inverted commas, © thus, are omitted in the | 


repreſentation, 


3 8 
SCENE, Sir John Brute Hoge. 
e 


SIA Joun, 


every thing I feel, every thing I ſmell, and every thing 


I taſte, methinks, has wife in't. No boy was ever {o 


weary of his tutor, no girl of her bib, no nun of doin 


married, Sure there's a ſecret curſe entailed upon the 


very name of wife. My lady.is a young lady, a fine la- 
dy, a witty lady, a virtuous lady——and yer I hate her. 
There is but one thing on earth I loath beyond her, and 


that's fighting. Would my courage come up to a fourth 
part of my ill-nature, I'd ſtand buff to her relations, and 


thruſt her out of doors. But marriage has ſunk me down 
to ſuch an ebb of reſolution, I dare not draw my ſword, 
tho! even to get rid of my wife. But here ſhe comes, 

gta Sat e Lady Brute. 55 
Lady Brute. Do you dine at home to-day, Sir John? 
Sir Fobn. Why, do you expect I ſhould tell you what 
Ideen meien 

Lady Brute, I thought there was no harm in aſking you. 
Sir John. If thinking wrong were an excule for imper- 


— 


IJTYHAT cloying meat is love, when matrimony's the 
ſauce to 1t !—Two years marriage has debauch'd 
my five ſenſes. Every thing I ſee, every thing I hear, 
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„„ THE PROVOK'D WIFE. 


tinence, women might be juſtified 3 in moſt things they ſay 
"00. 
Lagy Brute. I'm ſorry I have ſaid * ming to dil. 
pleaſe you. 


Sir John. Sorry for things paſt, is of as little mpor- 1 


tance to me, as wy dining at home or abroad ought to be 
to you, 


Y provided what you liked, 
Sir John. Six to four you had been in the wrong there 
again ; for what I hiked yeſterday I don't like to-day, 


and what I like to-day, tis odds I mayn't like to-morrow, 


Lady Brute. But it I had aſked you what you liked 


Sir Folin. Why, then there would be more aſking about 


; it than the thing is worth. 
Lac Brute, I wiſh I did but know how I might pleaſe 
0. 
Sir John. Aye; but that ſort of knowledge i is not a 
wite's talent. 
| Lady Brute. Whate'er my talent is, I'm ſure my will 
has ever been to make you eaſy, 
Sir Fobn, If women were to have their wilt, the world 
would be finely govern'd. 
Lady Brute, What reaſon have I given you to uſe me 
28 you do of late? It once was otherwiſe: you married 
me for love. 
Sir John. And you me for money: fo you have your 
reward, and I have mine. _ 
Lady Brute, What is it that diſturbs 7 * 
Sir John. A parſon. 
Lady Brute. Why, what has he done to you? 
Sir John. He has married me, and be damn d to him. 
M0 Exit. 
WD ady Brute. The devil's in the 8 1 ee 
was told before I married him, that thus twould be; but 


I thought TI had charms enough to govern him ; and that 


where there was an eſtate, a woman muſt needs be happy: 
ſo my vanity has deceived me, and my ambition has made 
me uneaſy. But there's ſome comfort ſtill; if one would 
be revenged of him, theſe are good times; a woman may 
have a 33 and a leparate maintenance too The 
ſurly puppy !——Yet he” s a fool for it; for hitherto he 
- has 


Lady Brate, My enquiry was only that I might have 
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has been no monſter : but who knows how far he may 


provoke nie? I never loved him, yet I have been ever 


true to him; and that, in ſpite ot all the attacks of art 
and nature upon a poor weak woman's heart, in favour of 

a tempting lover. Methiaks, fo noble a defence as I have 
made, ſhould be rewarded with a better uſage——Qr who 
can tell 


buſband, may be a judgment upon me for my eruelty to : 


Perhaps a good part of what L ſuffer from my 


my lover But hold—let me go no further—T think I 


have a right to alarm this ſurly brute of mine; but if I 


know my heart, it will never let me go ſo far as to 1 In- 
jure him. 


Na Belinda. 
Lads Brute, Good- -morrow, dear couſin, 


Bel, Good- morrow, Madam. You look pleaſed this 


wenig. | 
Lady Brute. I am ſo. 
Bel. With what, pray? 
Lady Brate, With my huſband. 
Bel. Drown huſbands ! for yours is a provoking fellow. 


| As he went out juſt now, I prayed him to tell me what 


time of day *twas; and he aſked me it I took him for 
the church-clock, that was obliged to tell all the pariſh, _ 
Lady Brute, He has been ſaying ſome good obliging 
things to me too. In ſhort, Belinda, he has uſed me ſo 
barbarouily of late, that I could almoſt reſolve to ne if 
the downright wife—and cuckold him. 
Bel. That would be downright, indeed. | 
Lady Brute, Why, aiter all, there is more to be ſaid _ 
for it than you'd imagine, child, He 1s the firſt aggreſe 
ſor, not I. | 
Bel. Ah, but you know x we muſt return good for evil, 
Lady Brute. That may be a miſtake in the tranſlation. 
Pr'ythee, be of my. opinion, Belinda; for Pm poſitive 
I'm in the right; and if you'll keep up the prerogative 
of a woman, you'll likewiſe be poſitive you are in the 
right, whenever you do any thing you have a mind to. 
But I hall play the fool, and jeſt on, till I make you be- 
gin to think Im in ear ned. 5 
Rel, I ſhan't take the liberty, Madam, to think of any 


| thing that you define to keep a Ns from me, 


Lady 


child; 
Bel. Why, after one that thinks vou hate him as „much | 
28 I know you love him. 


3 THE PROVOKR'D WIFE. 


Lady Brute. Alas, my dear, I have no ſecrets ! My 


heart could never yet confine my tongue. 
Bel. Your eyes, you mean; for I am ſure I dare ſeen 
them gadding, when your tongue has been locked up fate : 
enough. 


Lady Brute. My es gaddin g Pr 'ythee, after whom, 


Lady Brute, Conſtant, you mean. 
Bel. 1 do ſo. 


Lady Brute, Lord, what would put ſuch a thing into 


our head ? 


Bel. That which puts things i into moſt people J heads, : 
_ obſervation, 


Lady Brute. Why, what have you obſerved, in the 


name of wonder? 


Bel. I have obſerved you bluſh when you met i 5 
force yourſelf away from him; and then be out of hu- 


mour with every thing about you, In a word, never was 
a poor creature ſo ſpurred on by defire, or fo reined. | in 
a with fear ! 


Lady Brute. How ſtrong! 18 fancy ! 4 
Bel. How weak is woman ! ET 


Lady Brute. Pr'ythee, niece, have a better opener of | 
Four aunt's inclinaiion. | 
Bel. Dear aunt, have a better op nion of your niece's 


underſtandin g. 


- 


Lady Brute. You'll make me angry. 
Bel. You'll make me laugh. | 
Lady Brule. Then you. arg reſolt ed t to erbte ; 
Hel. Poſitively. | | 
Lady Brute, And all I can ſay⸗ 
Bel. Will ſignify nothing. | 
Lady Brute, Tho' J "ould ſwear ? twere falſe — 
Bel. I ſhould think it true. 
Lad) Brute, Then let Us forgive; 22 her.] for 


we "ih. both offended ; 1, in making 4 ſecret 5 You, in 


„ 1c. 


Bel. Good- nature may do much: but you have: more 


reaſon to forgive one, thun i bave to pardon Cother, 


Lady Brute, *[15 true, Belinda, you have given me ſo 


many 
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THE PROVOK'D WIFE, 9 
many proofs of your friendſhip, that my reſerve has been 


indeed a crime. But, that you may more eaſily forgive 
© me, remember, child, that when our nature prompts 

us to a thing our honour and religion have forbid us, 
| + we would (wer't poſſible) conceal, even from the ſoul. 


$ itſelf, the knowledge of the body s weakneſs, 


a Bel. Well, I hope, to make your friend amends, | 
© you'll hide nothing from her for the future, tho? ms 


body ſhould till Toy weaker and weaker, 
8 Lach Brute. 


© reſerve 1 


Lady Brute. Ay, and I'm afraid, carry the town too. 


But whatever you may have obſerved, I have diſſembled 


ſo well as to keep him ignorant. 80 you ſee I'm no co- 


with it. 


e Ill ſwear *twould tickle me ſtrangely. HL 
* Lady Brute. But after all, tis a vicious practice in 


* to come to a concluſion :? for *tis an unreaſonable thing 
to engage a man in a diſeaſe, which we before-hand re- 


ſolve we will never apply a cure to. | 
Bel, Tis true; but then a woman muſt abandon one 


of the ſupreme bleſings of her life. For I am fully con- 
vinced, no man has half that pleaſure in gallanting a 
miltreſs, as a woman has in jilting a gallant, 


Lady 


from this moment I have no more 
and as a proof of my repentance, I own, Be- 
linda, I'm in danger. Merit and wit aſſault me from 
6 withour, nature and love ſolicit me within ; my huſ- 
* band's barbarous uſage piques me to revenge; and Sa- 
tan, catching the fair occaſion, throws in my way that 
vengeance, which of all vengeance, pleaſes woman beſt, 

Bel. *Tis well Conſtant don' t know the weakneſs of 


* the fortification; for, o my conſcience, he'd ſoon 
come on to the aſſault. 


quet, Belinda; and if you follow my advice, you'll ne- 
ver be one neither. Tis true, coquetry is one of the 
main ingredients in the natural compoſition of a woman; 
and I, as well as others, could be well enough pleaſed 
a oe a crowd of young fellows ogling, and glancing, 

© and watching all occaſions to do forty fooliih officious 
+ things; nay, ſhould ſome of them puſh on even to 
: „ hanging or drowning——why—faith—if I ſhould let 
pure woman alone, I ſhould cen be but too well plcales 


© us to give the leaſt encouragement, but where we deſign 
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10 THE PROVOEK'DP WIFE. 
Lady Brute. The happieſt woman then on earth muſt 
be our neighbour, | 


Bel. Oh, the impertinent copie She has vanity 


and affectation enough to make her a ridiculous original, 
and in ſpite of all art and nature ever furniſhed 0 | 
- any of her ſex befor ber. 


Lady Brute. She concludes all inen {her captives ah 


whatever courſe they take, it ſerves to ee her in chat 
opinion. 


Bel. If they ſhun het, ſhe thioks * tis modeſty, and 


| takes it for a proof of their paſſion. 


Lady Brute, And if they are rude to her, tis conduct, 


and done to prevent town-talk. 
Bel. When her folly makes them laugh, ſhe ibioks | 


* they are pleaſed with her wit, 
Lady Brute. And when her im pertinence makes them 


dull, concludes they are jealous of her favours.” 


Bel. All their actions and their words, he takes for 


| granted, aim at her. 


Lady Brute. And pities all other women, becauſe he 
thinks th ey envy ber. 


Bel. Pray, out of pity to ourſelves, let us find a better 
ſubject, for I'm weary of this. Do you think bone buſ- 
band inclined to jealouſy ? 


Lady Brute. Oh, no; he does not love me well enou oh 


for that, Lord, how wrong men's maxims are They 


are ſeldom jealous of their wives, unleſs they are very 


fond of them; whereas, they ought to conſider the wo- 


men's inclinations, for there depends their fate, Well, 


men may talk ; but they are not t ſo wiſe as we — that 8 
certain. 


Bel. At leaſt in our affairs. 5 
Lady Brute, Nay, I believe we ſhould out- bs chem in 


the buſineſs of the ſtate too ; tor, enen they do ; and 
undo, and make but bad work on't, | 


Bel, Why then don't we get into the 1 intrigues of 80.7 
vernment as well as they? 
Lady Brute. Becauſe we have intrigues of our own, 


| that make us more iport, child. And ſo let's s in and con- 


fider of them. | | ; LEaeuni. 


SCENE, 


ſe 


SCENE, 4 Dr aer -von. 
Enter Lady Fanciful, Mademoiſelle, and Cornet. 


Lach Fan. How do T look this morning? 
Cor. Your Ladyſhip looks very ill, truly. 


Lady Fan. Lard, how ill- natured thou art, Cornet! to 
. tell me ſo, tho' the thing ſhould be true. Don't you 


know that I have humility enough to be but too eaſily 


| out of conceit with myſelt? — Hold the glaſs; I dare 


ſwear that will have more manners than you have—— 
{ Mademoiſelle, let me have your opinion too. 


Mad. My opinion pe, Matam, dat your Ladyſhip ne- 


ver look ſo well in your life. 


Lady Fan. Well, the French are the prettieſt, A 
people: they ſay the moſt acceptable, well-mannered 


things ——and never flatter. 
Mad. Your Ladyſhip ſay great juſtice inteed. 


Lady Fan. Nay, every thing's juſt in my houſe but | 
Cornet. The very looking-glaſs gives her the dementi. 


But I'm almoſt afraid 1 it flatters me, it makes me look ſo 


very engaging, [Looking aſfectedly in the glaſs, 
Mad. Inteed, Matam, your face pe handſomer than all 


de looking- glaſs i in de world, croyez may. 
Lady Fan. But is it poffible my eyes can be ſo lan guiſh- 
3 Naw and fo very full of fire? 


| youreyes ſet de fire in de houſe, 


Lady Fan. You may take that nightgown, Mademoi- 


en Get out of the room, Cornet; I can't endure you. 
This wench, methinks, does look ſo inſufferably ugly. 

Mad. Every ting look ugly, Matam, dat ſtand by your 
Ladyſhip. 

Lady Fan. No, really, Mademoiſelle, methinks you 
look mighty pretty. 

Mag. Ah, Matam, de moon have no eclat, ven de ſun 
appear. 


in love, Mademoiſelle # 


Mad. Ouy, Matam, [Sighing . 


Lady Fan, And were you beloved again? 
Mad. No, Matam. 1 [Sighing. 
? LIE | Lady 
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Mad. Matam, if de ob was burning- -glaſs, I believe 


Lady Fan, Oh, pretty expreſſion ! ! Have you ever been ; 
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Lady Fan. Oh, ye gods, what an unfortunate creature 
ſhould I be in ſuch a caſe! But nature has made me nice 
for my own defence I'm nice, ſtrangely nice, Mademoi. 


ſelle. I believe, were the merit of whole mankind be. 
| ſtowed upon one ſingle perſon, I ſhould ſtill think the fel. 
low wanted ſomething to make it worth my while to take 
notice of him And yet I could love, nay, fondly love, 
were it poſſible to have a thing made on purpoſe tor me: 
for I'm not cruel, Mademoiſelle ; I'm only nice. 
Mad. Ah, Matam ! I wiſh I was fine gentleman for your 
fake, I do all de ting in de world, to get a little way in- 


to your heart. I make ſong, 1 make verſe, I give you 


de ſerenade, I give great many preſent to Mademoiſelle ; 


I no eat, I no ſleep, I be lean, I be mad, I hang myſelf, 


drown myſelf— Ab, ma chere dame, que Je vous aimerois ! 


OT ER THE EO [Embracing her, 
| Lady Fan, Well, the French have ſtrange obliging 


ways with them; you may take thoſe two pair of gloves, | 


Mademoiſelle. 


Mad. Me humbly tank my ſweet lady. 


Enter Servant with a letter. 


Ker. Madam, here's a letter for your Ladyſhip. [ Exit, 


Lady Fan. Tis thus I am importun'd every morning, 


 Mademoiſelle—Pray, how do the French ladies, when 
they are thus acablees? PE I -, 


Au contraire, 


Mad. Matam, dey never complain, 


when one Frenſe lady have got a hundred lover, den ſlie 


do all ſhe can—to get a hundred more. | 
Lady Fan. Well let me die, they have le got bon. For 


_ *tis an unutterable pleaſure to be adored by all the men, 


and envied by all the women—Yet, I'll ſwear, I'm con- 


_ cerned at the torture I give them. Lard! why was! 
formed to make the whole creation uneaſy ?—Bur let me 


read my letter—[ Reads.]—** If you have a mind to hear 
of your faults, inſtead of being praiſed for your virtues, 


take the pains to walk in the Green-walk in St. James's 
Park, with your woman, an hour hence, You'll cheie 


meet one, who hates you for ſome things, as he could love 
you for others: and therefore is willing to endeavou! 
«your reformation——Tf you come to the place I mention, 

you'll know who I am; if you don't, you never ſhall: 


o take your choice,” ——This is ſtrangely familiar, 


Mademoiſelle: 


THE PROVOK?'D WIFE. 13 
Mademoiſelle! Now have I a provoking fancy to know 
who this impudent fellow 1s. 


Mad. Den take your ſcarf and your maſk, and wy to de | 


rendezvous. De Frenſe laty do juſtement comme ca. 


Lady Fan. Rendezvous! What, ee, with a 


man, Mademoiſelle? 
Mad. Eh, pouiquoy non? 


my life ! 
Mad. Tant mieux: 0 fl done quelque choſe der nou- 


veau. : 
Lady Fan, Why, how: do I know what deſigns he may 


have? He may intend to raviſh me, for aught I know. 


Mad. Raviſh !——Bagatelle, I would fain ſee one im- 
| pudent rogue raviſh Mademoiſelle. Oui, je le voudrois. 


| Lady Fan. Oh, but my reputation, Mademoiſelle, my 
reputation; ah, ma chere reputation! 


Mad, Matam——Quand on Va une fois perdus——on 5 


ben eſt plus embarraſſte. 


Lady Fan, Fie, Mademoiſelle, fie; reputation. is 2 


| jewel, 
Mad, Qui coute bien chere, Matam. . 


Lady Fan. Why ſure you au not bene your ho- 


| nour to your pleaſure! 

| Mad. Je ſuis philoſophe. 

| Lady Fan, Bleſs me, how you talk! Why, what TY 

ö 05 be a bunden. Madememoiſelle, muſt it not be 
mar 

| Mad. Chaqu'un à ſa fagon——Quand quelque choſe 

| m'incommode, moi je m'en defais, vite. 

| Lady Fan. Get you gone, you little naughty French - 

| woman you: I vow and ſwear I muſt turn you out 0 

doors, "> you talk thus. 

Mad. Turn me out of doors l yourſelf out of 

| doors, and go ſee what de gentleman have to ſay to you 


| —Tenez, Volla [Giving her her things baſtily.] votre 


| eſharp, voila votre coite, voila votre maſque, voila tout. 
Hey, Mercure, coquin: call one chair for Matam, and 
one oder [Calling auithin.] for me. Va- t'en, vite. [ Turn- 
| ing to ber lady, and helping her on haſtily <vith her things.] 
| Allons, Matam; depechez vous donc, Mon dieu, quelles 


ſcruples! 
B e 


Loy Fan, What, and a man perhaps In never ſaw th 
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Lady Fan. Well, for once, Mademoiſelle, I'll follow 
our advice, out of the i intemperate defire I have to know 


75 who this ill-bred fellow is. But I have too much delica- 
teſſe to make a practice on't. 


Mad. Belle choſe vraiment que la delicateſſe, lors qu'il 


s'agit de divertir——4 ca— Vous voila Equipee, - rm 


—He bien —qu'avez vous donc? 
Lady Fan. J al peur. 
Mad. Je n'en ai point moi. 
Lady Fan. I dare not go. 
Mad. Demevrez done. 
Lady Fan, Je ſuis poltronne. 
Mad. Tant pis pour vous. 
Lady Fan. Curiofity's a wicked devil. 
Mad. C'eſt une charmante ſainte 
Lady Fan. It ruin'd our firſt parents. 
Mad. Elle a bien diverti leurs enfans. 
Lady Fan. L honneur eſt contre. 
Mad. Le plaiſir eſt pour. | 
_ . Lady Fan, Muſt I then go? 
Mad. Muſt you go?— 
muſt you fleep, muſt you live? De nature bid you do 
one, de nature bid you do toder. Vous me ferez enrager. 
Lady Fan, But when reaſon corrects nature, Made- 
moiſelle. 


Mad. Elle eſt donc bien nene Ceſt ſa ſceur aince, 
Lady Fan. Do you then preter your nature to your 


_ reaſon, Mademoiſelle ? 
Mad. Oui da. 
| Laay Fan. Pourquoi? 
Mad. Becauſe my nature make me merry, my reaſon 
make me mad, 
| Lady Fan. Ah, la m&chante Frangoile ! 


Mad, Ah, la belle Angloife! [Forcing her lady of. 


"Exp of the Finer AcT. | 


-muſt you eat, muſt you drink, - 


b 


— 
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e 
2x SCENE, Si. James s Park, 
IE Enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. ; 


1 33 LA Dy FANCYFUL. 
7ELL, I vow, Mademoiſelle, I'm firangely impa= 
tient to know who this confident fellow 18. 
| Enter Heartfree. 5 


| Look: there? s Heartfree: But ſure it can't be him: he? 6 
A profeſſed woman-hater. Yet who knows what my 


wicked eyes may have done ? 
Mad, Il nous approche, Matam. 


Lady Fan. Yes, *tis he: now will he be moſt intolera« | 


bly cavalier, though he ſhould be in love with me. 


Heart. Madam, I'm your humble fervant ; J perceive 
you have more humility and good- nature chan I thought 


you had. 
Lady Fan, What you attribute to humility and good- 


nature, Sir, may perhaps be only due to curioſity. I had 
a mind to know who *twas had ill manners enough to 
write that letter. | [ Throwing him his letter. | 


| Heart. Well, and now I hope you are ſatisfied. 
Lady Fan. I am ſo, Sir; good-by t'ye. : 
Heart, Nay, hold there ; though you have done your 


buſineſs, IJ han't done mine: by your Ladyſhip's leave, 
we muſt have one moment's prattle together. Have you a 
mind to be the prettieſt woman about town, or not? 
How ſhe ſtares upon me! What! this paſſes for an im- 
pertinent queſtion with you now, becauſe you think you 
are ſo already, 
Lady Fan. Pray, Sir, let me aſk you a queſtion in my 
turn: by what right do you pretend to examine me? 
Heart. By the ſame right that the ſtrong govern the 
. wa becauſe I have you in my power; for you cannot 
get ſo quickly to your coach, but I ſhall have time 
enough to make * 15 hear every thing 1 have to ſay to 


you. 


Heart. They are ſo, Madam, but there's no help for 
it; for. know that J have b deſign upon you. 


2 Lady 


v1 
e 


Lady Fan. Theſe are frrangs liberties you take, Mr. 
Heartfree. 


—— — 
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Lady Fan, Upon me, Sir! 
Heart, Ves; and one that will turn to your „,. and 


my comfort, if you will but be a Uttle * than 228 
uſe to be. | 


Lady Fan, Very well, Sir. 5 
Heart. Let me ſee—Your vanity, Madam, I take to 


be about ſome eight degrees higher than any woman's in 
_ the town, let t'other be who ſhe will; and my indifterence 
is naturally about the ſame pitch. Now could you find 


the way to turn this indifference into fire and flame, me- 


thinks your vanity ought to be ſatisfied; and this, per- 


haps, you might bring about upon pretty reaſonable 


terms. 
Lady Fan. And ray at what rate would this indiffe. 


rence be bought off, if one ſhould have fo depraved an 
appetite to deſire it: A | 


Heart. Why, Madam, to drive a quater* 8 bargain, and 


make but one word with you, it I do part 1 wo you 
muſt lay down your affectation. | | 


Lady Fan. My affectation, Sir ! 


Heart. Why I aſk you nothing but what you may very 
well ſpare, _ 
Lady Fan. You grow rude, Sir, Come, Mademoiſelle 

it is high time to be gone. 


Mad. Allons, allons, allons. 


Heart, [Stopping them.) Nay, you may as en ſtand 
0 ill; for hear me you ſhall, walk which way'you pleaſe, 


Lacy Fan. What mean you, Sir? 


AHtart. T mean to tell you, that you are : the moſt un · 


grateful woman upon earth 
Lady Fan, Ungrateful ! to whom ? 
Heart. To nature. 
Lady Fan. Why, what has nature FIR for me? 
Heart. What you have undone by art! It made you 


| handfome ; it gave you beauty to a miracle, a ſhape 
without a fault, wit enough to make them reliſh, and ſo 
turned you looſe to your own diſcretion ; which has mace 
ſuch work with you, that you are become the pity of our 


ſex, and the jeſt of your own. There is not a feature in 
your face, but you have found the way to teach it ſome 
affected convultion ; your feet, your hands, your very 


ridi- 


J... ß 
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ridiculous air or other ; and your language is a ſuĩtablꝰ 
trumpet, to draw people s eyes upon the raree -ſnow. 
Mad. L Aſide.] Eſt-ce qu'on fait amour en Angleterre © 
comme 7 
Lady Fan. [4 4. Now could 1 cry for madneſs, but 
that I know 15 laugh at me for it. 

Heart. Now do you hate me for telling you che truth, 
but that's becauſe you don't believe *tisſo; for were you | 
once convinced ot that, you'd: e 2206s for vour own. 
fake. 

Lady Fan. Every circumſtance of nice breeding aol: 
needs appear ridiculous, to one who has ſo natural an an- 
up to good manners. d 

Heart. But ſuppoſe I could find the means to convince 
you, that the whole world is of my opinion. 

Lady Fan. Sir, though you, and all the world you | tale 
of, ſhould be ſo impertinently officious, as to think to 
perſuade me I don't know how to behave myſelf; I 
ſhould fill have charity enough for my own underſtand-- 


ing, to believe myſelf 1 in che es and nll your in 8 
Vrong. 


Mad. Ls voila mort. - 


| [ Emennt Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle, 
© Hae. [Gazing after her.] There her fingle clapper 
has publiſhed the ſenſe of the whole ſex. Well, this once 
I. have endeavoured to waſh the black-moor white; but 
henceforward I'll ſooner undertake to teach ſincerity to a 
courtier, generoſity to an uſurer, honeſty to a lawyer, than - 
diſcretion to a woman I ſee has once let Bere heart upon 
playing the fool. 7 | 
Enter Conſlant. | 
8 Conſtant. 
| Confi, Good-morrow, Jack. What are you doing here 
| this morning? _ 

Heart. Doing ! Gueſs, if you can. Ws 1 hare 
been endeavouring to perſuade my Lady i ad. chat 
ſhe's the moſt fooliſh woman about town. 

Conf. A pretty endeavour truly. 

Heart. I have told her in as plain Engliſh as RY 
ſpeak, both what the town ſays of her, and what I think 
of her. In ſhort, I have uſed her as an abſolute: king. 
would do Magna Charta. | 
B | B.z Con * 
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Cons. And how does the take it? 


herſelf the jack-pudding of the creation. 
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Heart. As children do pills 3 bite them, but can't 


| ſwallowthem.. 


Conſt. But, pr'ythee, what has put it into your head, 
of all mankind, to turn reformer? | HEE 


Heart. Why, one thing was, the morning hung upon 
my hands, I did not know what to do with myſelf: and 
another was, that as little as I care for women, I could 


not ſee with patience one that Heaven had taken ſuch 
wonderous pains about, be ſo very induſtrious to make 


Conf. Well, now could I almoſt wiſh to ſee my cruel 


miſtreſs make the ſelf-ſame uſe of what Heaven has done 
for her, that ſo I might be cured of the ſame diſeaſe that 


makes me ſo very uneaſly ; for love, love is the devil, 


 Heartfree., _ 


Heart. And why do you let the devil govern you? 
Conf, Becauſe I have more fleſh and blood than grace 
and ſelf-denial, My dear, dear miſtreſs, *{death ! that 
ſo genteel a woman ſhould be a ſaint, when religion's out 


f lion 5 


Heart. Nay, ſhe's much in the wrong truly ; but who 


knows how far time and good example may prevail? 
Conf. Oh! they have played their parts in vain al- 
ready: tis now two years fince the fellow her huſband 
invited me to his wedding; and there was the firſt time I 
ſaw that charming woman, whom TI have loved ever ſince; 
but ſhe is cold, my friend, ſtill cold as the northern ſtar, 
Heart. So are all women by nature, which makes them 


ſo willing to be warmed. e == 
Conf. Oh, don't profane the ſex ; pr'ythee think them 
all angels for her ſake; for ſhe's virtuous even to a fault. 
Heart. A lover's head is a good accountable thing 
truly ; he adores his miſtreſs for being virtuous, and yet 
is very angry with her becauſe ſhe won't be kind, 
Con. Well, the only relief I expect in my miſery 13 
to ſee thee ſome day or other as deeply engaged as myſelf, 


which will force me to be merry in the midſt of all my 


mingtartuned. = Fl OE 
Heart. That day will never come, be aſſured, Ned: 


not but that J can paſs a night with a woman, and for 
* the time, perhaps, make myſelf as good ſport as you 


s can 
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can do. Nay, I can court a woman too, call her nymph, 


angel, goddeſs, what you pleaſe : but here's the diffe- 


* rence- between you and I ; I perſuade a woman ſhe's an 
angel, and ſhe perſuades you ſhe's one.“ But, priy- 
thee, let me tell you how I avoid falling. in love ; that 
which ſerves me for prevention, may chance to ſerve you 


for a cure. 


 Confl, Well, uſe the ladies moderately then, and III. 

hear you. 5 . „„ kh Tom 
Heart. That uſing them moderately undoes us all: but 
I'll uſe them juſtly, and that you-ought to be ſatisfied 
with. TI always conſider a woman, not as. the taylor, the 
ſhoemaker, the tire-woman, the ſemptreſs, and (which is 
more than all that) the poet makes her; but I conſider 
her as pure nature has contrived her, and that more ſtrictly 
than I ſhould have. done our old grandmother Eve, had 


I ſeen her naked in the garden; for I confider her turned 


inſide out. Her heart well examined, I find there pride, 
vanity, covetouſneſs, indiſcretion ; but above all things, 


malice : plots eternally forging to deſtroy one another's 
reputations, and as honeſtly to charge the levity of men's 


tongues. with the ſcandal ; hourly debates how to make 
poor gentlemen in love with them, with. no other intent 
but to uſe them like dogs when they have done; a con- 
ſtant defire of doing more miſchief, and an everlaſting 


war waged againſt truth and good- nature. 


Conft. Very well, Sir; an admirable compoſition truly! 
Heart. Then for her outfide, I conſider it meerly as an 
outſide 3 ſhe has a thin tiffany covering, juſt over ſuch 
fluff as you and I are made on. As for her motion, her 
mien, her airs, and all thoſe tricks, I know they affect 
you mightily, If you ſhould. fee your miſtreſs at a coro- 


nation, dragging her peacock's train, with all her ſtate 


and inſolence about her, *twould ſtrike you with all the 
awful thoughts that Heaven itſelf could pretend to from 
you: whereas I turn the whole matter into a jeft, and 
ſuppoſe her ſtrutting in the ſelf ſame ſtately manner, 
with nothing on her but her ſtays, and her ſcanty quilted 
under petticoat. „ 8 
Conſt. Hold thy profane tongue; for Fll hear no more, 
Heart. What, you'll love on then? . 
Conſt. Ves. i 


Harti. 
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Heart. Yet have no hopes at all. 
Con ſt. None. 


Heart. Nay, the reſolution may be diſcreet nd 3 
perhaps you have found out ſome new philoſophy, that 
love, like virtue, is its oẽwn reward: ſo you and your miſ- 
treſs will be as well content at a diſtance, as others that 


have leſs learning are in coming together, 
Conf, No; but if ſhe ſhould prove kind at laſt, my 


dear Heartfree. 3 [Embracing him, 
Heart. Nay, pr 'v thee doe? t take me for your miltrels ; . 
for lovers are very troubleſome. 


Conſt. Well, who knows what time may do? 


Heart, And Juſt now he was ſure. time could dr noe. 
cw; EE IDs | 
Conſt. Yet not one kind glance it in two years, is ſome- 
what ſtrange. 

Heart, Not ſtrange at all; the don' t like you, thar sal | 


the buſineſs. 
Conf. Pt' ythee don't diſtract me. 


Heart. Nay, you are a good handſome young in 
ſhe might uſe you better. Come, will you go ſee her? 
Perhaps the may have changed her mind; there” s ſome 
hopes, as long as ſhe's a woman. | 


Conse. Oh, tis in vain to viſit her! Sameritnes. « to get: a 


fight of her, I viſit that beaſt her huſband, but ſhe cer- 
tainly finds ſome pretence to quit the room as foon as ] 
Heart, It 8 much ſhe And t tell ab you have made love 
to her too; for that's another good-natured thing uſual 
amongſt women, in which they have ſeveral ends. Some- 


times *tis to recommend their virtue, that they may be 


kind with the greater ſecurity, Sometimes *tis to make 
their huſbands fight, in hopes they may be killed, when. 
their affairs require it ſhould be ſo: but moſt commonly | 


'tis to engage two men in a quarrel, that they may have 


the credit of being fought for; and if the lover's killed 
In the buſineſs, they cry, 8 fellow, he had il loc 
and ſo they go to cards. 

Cynſt. Thy injuries to women are not to be forgiven. 


Look to't, if ever you fall into their hands— 


Heart. They can't uſe me worſe than they do you, that 
peak well of them, Oh, ho here comes the knight. 


3 


Enter 
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AY ob Enter Sir John Brute, 

Heart. Your humble ſervant, Sir Ons 
Sir Fohn. Servant, Sir. 1s 

| Heart. How does all your family ? 4 

Sir Fohn, Pox o' my family. 


Count. How does your 3 1 han? t ſeen her abroad 
a good while, 


Sir John. Do! 1 don't know how ſhe does, not 11 ſhe 
was well enough yeſterday ; 3 I han't been at home 1 to · 


night. 
| Conſt, What, were you out of town? 
Sir Fobn. Out of town! No, I was drinking. 


Conſt, You are a true Engliſhman ; don't know your _ 


1 own happineſs. If I were married to ſuch a woman, I 
| would not be from her a night, for all the wine in France. 


Sir Fobn. Not from her !— Vous hat a time ſhould 


| man have of that! 


Heart. a ths there's no diviſi ion, 1 os: : 
| Str John. 


two marry ? I fancy I look like the devil to you. | 
Heart, Why, you don't think you have horns, do you ? 
Sir Fohn, No; I believe my wife s religion will keep 
her honeſt. 


Heart. And what will make her keep her religion ? 


Sir John. Perſecution ; and therefore ſhe ſhall have it, = 


Heart. Have a care, knight, women are tender things. 


Sir Jobn. And yet, methinks, ris a hard matter to 


break their hearts. 

Con ft. Fy, fy! you have one of the beſt wives in 156 
world, and yet you ſenm the moſt uneaſy huſband. 

Sir Jobn. Beſt wives !—the woman's well enough ; ſhe 


has no vice that I know of ; but ſhe's a wife, ind-—dime - 


a wite ; if I were married to a hogſhead of —_— ma- 
trimony would make me hate it. 


Heart, Why did you marry then? You were old 


enough to know your own mind. 
Sir John. Why did I marry ! I — becauſe I had 
'a mind to lay with her, and ſhe would not let me. 
Heart. Why did you not raviſh her? 
Kir Fohn, Yes, and ſo have hedged myſelf into forty 
quarrels with her relations, beſides buying my nn 
| ut 


N o; but there's a conjunction, and that” 
| worſe; a pox of the parſon—Why the plagne don't you 


5 
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but more than all that, you muſt know I was afraid of 


being damned in thoſe days: for I kept ſneaking cowardly 


company, fellows that went to church, ſaid grace to their 
meat, and had not ths. AR tinCture of quality about 


_ Heart. But I think you are got into a better gang now. 
Sir Fobn. Zoons, Sir, my Lord Rake and I are hand 


and glove: I believe we may get our bones broke together 


to-night. Have you a mind to ſhare a frolic ? _ 
Conf, Not I, truly; my talent lies in ſofter exerciſes, 
Sir Fohn, What, a down-bed and a {trumpet ? A pox 
of venery, I fay, Will you'come and drink with me this 


| afternoon ? 


Cont, I can't drink to- day ; 3 but we'll come e and fir an 


hour with you if you will, 


| drink! 7 


Sir Fohn, Pough, pox, fit an hour! Why « can't t you 


Conſt. Becauſe I'm to ſee my mir eſs, N 
Sir Fohn. Who's that? 71 5 
Conft, Why do you uſe to el 8 A 
Sir Foo (New. | © 5 5 
Conf. So won't I. 
Sir John. Why; * ; 
Conſt. Becauſe it is a ſecret. 
Sir Jobn. Would wy wife knew | it mould be no ſecret 


Conſt. Why, do you think ſhe can't keep afecret? 
Sir John. No more than ſhe could keep Lent, 
Heart. Pr'ythee, tell it her to try, Conſtant. 

Sir Jobn. No, pr Fs don't, that I mayn't be plagued 


With it. 


rex. Tl hold you a guinea you don t make her tell it 
ou. 

Sir Jobn. T'll hold you a guinea 1 do, 

| Conft. Which ways 

Sir Fohn, Why, I'll beg her not to tell 3 it me. 

Heart, Nay, if any thing does it, that will, 

Con. But do you think, Sir- 

Sir John. *Oons, Sir, I think a woman and a ſecret a are 
the two impertinenteſt themes in the univerſe ; therefore 


Dan let's hear no more of my wife nor your miſtreſs. 


amn them both with all my heart and every thing op 
that 
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that daggles a petticoat, except four generous whores who 
are drunk with my Lord Rake and I ten times in a fort- 
STE ĩ ͤ v I' Enit Sir John. 
Conſt. Here's a dainty fellow for you! and the verieſt 
coward too. But his uſage of his wife makes me ready 
, „„ 
Heart. Lovers are ſhort-ſighted : all their ſenſes run 
into that of feeling. This proceeding of his is the only 
thing on earth can make you fortunate. If any thing can | 
revail with her to accept a gallant, *tis his uſage of her. | mw 
Þrythee, take heart, I have great hopes for you; and bl 
fince I can't bring you quite off her, I'll endeavour to Wl! 
bring you quite on ; for a whining lover is the damneſt : 1 


companion upon earth, _ 33 ͤ ĩ ?]iVÿ.%  - 1 
Conſt. My dear friend, flatter me a little more with — 08 
| theſe hopes; for whilſt they prevail, I have Elyfium 
within me, and could melt with joy, = _ 
Heart. Pray no melting yet; let things go farther 
| £ firſt.” This afternoon perhaps we ſhall make ſome ad- 
| vance. In the mean while, let's go dine at Locket's, and 
let hope get you a ſtomach, T. Exeunt. 


SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Hoe. 1 


Enter Lady Fancy ful, and Mademoiſelle. 

| Lady Fan. Did you ever ſee any thing fo importune, 
| Mademoiſelle ? CCC Th '1 
Mad. Inteed, Matam, to ſay de trute, he want leetel mo 
| go0od-breeding. 355 TE EE uo 1 
| Lady Fan. Good-breeding ! He wants to be caned, 

| Mademoiſelle. An iniolent fellow! and yet, let me ex- 

| poſe my weakneſs, tis the only man on earth! could re- 
ſolve to diſpenſe my favours on, were he but a fine gen- 
tleman. Well, did men but know how deep an impreſſion 

| a fine gentleman makes in a lady's heart, they would re- 

| duce all their ſtudies to that of good-breeding alone, 

1 1 | Enter Servant.” > 

Serv. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to dine yet? 

| Lady Fan, Yes, let them ſerve, [ Exit Servant.] Sure 

| this Heartfree has bewitch'd me, Mademoiſelle. ©* You. 

e WW can't imagine how oddly he mixed himſelf in m 

„ W © thoughts during my rapture e'en now.“ I vow 'tis a 

ſe | i | | | thouſand 
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| Houſand pities he is not more poliſhed ; don't you think 
| Mad. Matam, I think it ſo great pity, that if I was in 8 
Fx 1 pour Ladyſhip's place, I take him home in my houſe, I , 
lock him up in my cloſet, and I never let him go, till I 
i teach him every ting dat fine lady expect from fine gen- 
| tleman. e OM Tunes WEN LS he 
} Lach Fan, Why truly I believe, I ſhould foon ſubdue 
i his brutality; for, without doubt, he has a ſtrange pen- 
i chant to grow fond of me, in ſpite of his averſion to the 
| ſex, elſe he would ne'er have taken ſo much pains about th: 
ll me. Lord, how proud would ſome poor creatures be of a 
[|  ſuch-a conqueſt! But ISalas! I dont know how to re- 1 
ceive as a favour, what I take to be ſo infinitely my due. pe. 
| But what ſhall I do to new mould him, Mademoiſelle, for : 
8 till then, he's my utter averſion ? 7 CEE Co 


Mad. Matam, you muſt laugh at him in all de place Pn 


dat you meet him, and turn into de riticule all he ſay, 1 
7 œui ¼ Es; ĩͤĩ ĩ (ß a 
Lady Fan. Why truly ſatire has ever been of wond'rous #1 
uſe to reform ill-manners. Beſides, *tis my particular | hay 
talent to ridicule folks. I can be ſevere, ſtrangely ſevere, 
when I will, Mademoiſelle—Give me the pen and ink— 4d 
I find myſelf whimſical— I'll write to him—Or I'll let it 1 
alone, and be ſevere upon him that way. [Sitting down to hit] 
avrite, riſing up again.] Vet active ſeverity is better tan &5 
paſſive.—[ Sitting down. ] Tis as good to let it alone too; 1 
ll for every laſh I give him, perhaps he'll take for a favour. dir. 
Wl — Ring.) Yet tis a thouſand pities ſo much ſatire ſhould / 


be loſt. {S:77izg. ]J—But if it ſhould have a wrong effect if 3 
upon him, *twould diſtrat me. [Rifing.]—Well, I muſt | ſple 
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Write though after all. [SItting.I— Or I'll let it alone, | 

which is the ſame thing. 3A. ſo 11 

Mad. La voila determince, I Exeunt. Wh hou 
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"CT OL 


SCEN E opens, ER 9 tals Brute, and Belinda, 
Fe.  rifeng from the table, I 


SI Joun. 


But firſt bring mea Pipe: I {moke. 


[Toa Servant, 
Lab Brute. Lord, Sir John, 1 wonder you won't leave 


that naſty cuſtom, 
Sir John. Pr'ythee, don't be i impertinent. ALE. 
Bel. {To Lady Brute. ] I wonder who thoſe are "Wy ex- 
pects this afternoon. 
Lady Brute. I'd give che world to kid; Perbehy tis 


Conſtant, he comes here ſometimes; if it does W bim, 


I'm reſolved I'll ſhare the viſit. | 
Bel, We'll fend for our work, and fit here. 
Lady Brute. He'll choak us with his tobacco, 


Bel, Nothing will choak us when we are doing what we J 


have a mind to. Lovewell. 
e Lovewell, 
Lok em. | 


Lady Brute, Here; bring my - coufin* 8 work and mine 


hither, _ [Exit Lov. and re-enters with their w. 


Sir Fohn, Why, pox, can't you work ſomewhere elſe? 
Lady Brute, We ſhall be careful not to diſturb vou, 


Sir. 


Bel. Vour pipe would make you too thoughtful, ws, 


if you were left alone ; our prittle prattle will cure your 


Fee 
Sir Jolm. Will it 0, Mrs. pert! Now I . it will 


| ſo increaſe it, (Sitting and Smoking. ; £ I ſhall take wy. own. 


| houſe for a paper-m1ll. | 

| Lady Brute. [To Bel. aſide, ] Don? l kt 8 wind him; let 

him ſay what he will. 

| Sir Fohn, A woman's tongue a cure for the ſpleen—- 
ons ¶ Afide.)] If a man had got the head- ach, they d 

be for applying the ſame remedy, 


Lady Brute, You have done a great deal, Belinda, ſince 


pelerday "Þ 


* | Bal. 
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Bel. Yes, I Dave worxed very hard; how do you like 


it! ? 
' Lady Brute. Oh! *tis the prettieſt 8 in the world. 


Well, couſin, you have the happieſt fancy; pr 'ythee ad- 


viſe me about altering my crimſon petticoat. 
Sir John. A pox o“ your petticoat ; here's ſuch a pra- 


5 c ug, a man can t digeſt his own thoughts for you. 


Lady Brute. Don't anſwer him. 4 ide.) Well, what do 
you adviſe me? 

Bel. Why, really, I would not alter i it at all, Methinks, 
"(tis very pretty as it is. 

Lady Brute. Ay, that's true: but you how one grows 


_ weary of the prettieſt things in the world when one has 


had them long. 
Sir John. Yes, I have taught her that. 
Bel. Shall we provoke him a little? 
Lady Brute. With all my heart. Belinda, don't you 


long to be married? 


Bel. Why, there are ſome things in it which 1 could 
like well enough. _ 
Lady Brute, What do you think you ſhould diſlike ? 1 
Bel. My huſband, a hundred to one elſe. 
Lady Brute. Oh, 7 wicked wretch! Sure you don't 


| ſpeak as you think? 


Bel. Yes, 1. do: : eſpecially if . laber tobacco. 


[S:r John lool earneſtly at them, 


Lg Brute, Why, that many times takes oft worſe 


ſmells. 


Bd. Then he muſt ſmell very ill 1 

Lady Brute, So ſome men will, to keep hole) wives from 
coming near them. 

Bel. Then thoſe wives hould cuckold them at a di- 
ſtance. | | 


[He riſes in @ fury, 1 his pipe at Rr ER and drinvs 


them out. As they run off, Conſtant and Heartfice 
enter. Lady Brute runs againſt Conſtant, 

Syn Jobu. Oons, get you gone up ſtairs, you confedera- 

tiog ſtrumpets you, or I'll cuckold you with a vengeance, 

Lady Brute. Oh, lord, he'll beat us, he'll beat us. Dear, 

dar Mr. Conſtant, ſave us. [Exeunt, 

Sir Fohn, I'll cuckold you, with a pox- 
Couſt. Heav'n! Sir John, what" o the | matter! je 
4 WES", 


ye 


_ tr Joby. Sure if women had been ready 190 the 


devil, inſtead of — kicked down into hell, had bee n 
married. 
Heart. Why, what new v plagues Lev you Found now?! ; 
Sir Fohn, Why theſe two. gentlewomen did but hear 


me fay I expected you here this afternoon ; upon which, 
they preſently reſolved to take up the room, o purpoſ he 


to plague me and my friends. 


Confi, Was that all? Why we ſhould have been glad 


of their company. 
Sir John. Then I ſhould have de weary A yours; 


for I can't reliſh both together, They found fault 4 
my ſmoking tobacco too; and ſaid men ſtunk, Bat 1 


have a good mind to ſay ſomething. 
Conſt. No, nothing againſt the ladies, pray. 


Sir John. Split the ladies. Come, will You lit an 2 | 


Give us ſome wine, fellow. You won't ſmoke ! 
Conſt. No, nor drink neither, at this Aae, I muſt aſk. 
your pardon, _ 


Sir John. What, this miſtreſs of yours runs in your 


head! I' warrant it's ſome ſuch ſqueamiſhi minx as my 
wife, that's grown ſo yOu; of late, ſhe finds fault even 
| with a dirty ſhirt. 

| Heart, That a woman may do, and 1 not be very dainty 
neither. 


Sir Jobn. 3 0? the women, let's drink. Come 
you ſhall take one glaſs, though: I ſend for a box of 


lozenges to ſweeten your mouth after it. 
Conſt. Nay, if one glaſs will ſatisfy you, IL FORT it, 
without putting you to that expence. 


Str John. Why that's honeſt. Fill ſome v wine, firrah. 
So here's to you, gentlemen—A wife's the devil, To 


your both being married. | [They drink. 


Heart. Oh, your moſt humble ſervant, Sir. 
Sir Fohbn. Well, how do you like my wine 7 
Const. Lis very good, indeed. 
Heart. Tis admirable. 
Sir Jolm. Then give us t'other glaſs. 


Conſt. No, pray excuſe us now: we'll come another 


time, and then we won't ſpare it. 
Sir Fohn, This one glaſs, and no more. Come, i it ſhall 
e be 
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be your miſtreſs's health; and that's a great compliment 


from me, I aſſure you. 
Con. And *tis a very obliging 0 one to me: fo give us 


1 the glaſſes. 


955 22825 So—let her live. 33 
1 John conghe in | the glaſs 
re And bu kind. 


Conſt. What's the matter? Does it go the wrong way ? 

Sir Fohn. If J had love enough to be jealous, I ſhould 
take this for an ill omen : for I never drank my wite's 
health in my life, but I puked in wy glaſs. 

 Conf?, Oh, ſhe's too virtuous to make any reaſonable 
man Fealous, 

Sir Fohn, Pox of ber virtue. If I 6061 catch her 
adulterating, I might be divorc'd from her by law. 


Heart. And fo pay her a yearly e to be a di- 


N cuckold. 


e Servant.” 

Serw, Sir, there' s my Lord Rake, Colonel Bully, and 
tome other geatiewen at the Blue Poſts, defire your come 
pany. | 
Sir John, Gad Ho, we are to conſult about playing the 
devil to- night. 

Heart. Well, we won't hinde? buſineſs. 

Sir John. Methinks, I don't know how to leave you 


two; but for once I muſt make bold. on look vou; 


may be the conference mayn't laſt long! So if you'll 


walt here half an bour, or an hour; if I don't come trek 


'—why then—I won't come at all. 


Heart. [To Conſt, ] A good modeſt propoſition, ral 
_ 7 
Conft. But let's accept on't, however. Who knows 


what may happen. 


Heart, Well, Sir, to ſhew you how fond we are of 
your company, well expect your return as long as we 


can, 


Sir John. Nay, may be I mayn it ſtay at all ; but buſi- 
neſs, you know, muſt be done. So your ſervant—Or, 


Hark you, if you have a mind to take a friſk with us, I 
have an intereſt with my Lord ; I can eafily 1 


you. 


Confi. 


* 


L er A. nd on : 
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_ Confl, We are much beholden to you; but for my 


7 - 
CY 


part, I'm engaged another way. 


Sir Jobu. What! to your miſtreſs, Vil warrant. Pr'y- 
thee, leave your naſty punk to entertain herſelf with her 


own wicked thoughts, and make one with us to-night. 
Conft, Sir, tis bufineſs that is to employ me. 


Heart. And me; and bulineſs muſt be done, you know. 
Sir Jobn. Ay, women's buſineſs, though the world 
| J {Band obo. - 
Conſt. Farewel, beaſt ; and now, my dear friend, would 
my miſtreſs be but as complaiiant as ſome men's wives, 


were conſumed for it, 


' 


who think it a piece of good-breeding to receive the 


viſits of their huſband's friends in his abſence. 


| Heart. Why, for your ſake, I could forgive her, © tho” 
© ſhe ſhould be ſo complaiiant to receive ſomething elſe 


in his abſence.” But what way ſhall we invent to ſee 
WE. TP FI we ol 8 


Conft. Oh, nel er hope it: invention will prove as vain 
as wiſhes. 2 i F 


En, Lacy Brute and Belinda. 


| - Heart. What do you think now, friend: 


Conf, I think I ſhall ſwoon, _ 


Harz. I'll ſpeaks firſt then, whilſt you fetek breath, 


Lad) Brute, We think ourſelves obliged, gentlemen, 
to come and return you thanks for your knight-errantry, 


We were juſt upon being devoured by the fiery dragon. 
Bel. Did not his fumes almoſt knock you down, gen- 
JJ M.ED... 3 

Heart. Truly, ladies, we did undergo ſome hardſhips; 


and ſhould have done more, if ſome greater heroes than 
| ourſelves, hard by, had not diverted him. 


Conſt. Though Iam. glad of the ſervice you are pleaſed 


do ſay we have done you, yet I'm ſorry we could do it in 
no other way, than by making ourlelves privy, to what 
| you would perhaps have kept a ſecret. EE 


BY: / 


Bel. For Sir John's part, I ſuppoſe he deſigned it no 


| ſecret, fincz he made ſo much noiſe. And for myſelf, 
truly 'm not much concerned, fince 'tis fallen only, into» 
| this gentleman's hands and yours; who, I have many 
| reaſons to believe, will neither interpret nor report any 

| thing to my diſadvantage. „ 5 
| ES 5 e G 3 | | Conſt, 
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Conf, Your good opinion, Madam, was what 1 feared 
I never could have merited. 
Lady Brute. Your fears were vain then, Sir ; ; for I'm 


55 zu ſt to every body. 


Heart. Pre ythee, Content: wines is*t you 4 to get the 
ladies“ good opinions; for I'm a novice at it? 

Hel. Sir, will you give me leave to inſtruct you? 

Heart, Yes, that I will, with all my foul, Madam, 

Bel. Why then, you muſt never be a floven ; never be 


out of humour, never ſmoke tobacco, nor r drink but when 


797 are dry. 
Heart. That's . 
Con. Nay, if you take his bottle "OY him, you break 


| kk heart, Madam. 


Bel. Why, is ĩt poſſible the gentleman can 18 drink« 
ing? 
| ry, Only by way of antidote. 
Hel. Againſt what, pray? . 
| Heart. Againſt love, Madam, 5 
Lady Brute. Are you afraid of being i in love, Sir? : 
Heart, I ſhould, if there were any danger n.. 
Lady Brute, Pray, why ſo? es 
Heart. Becauſe I always had an averſion to being uſed 


| like a dog. 


Bel. Why, truly, men in wes are ſeldom vid better, 
Lady Brute. But was you never in love, Sir S 
* Heart. No, I thank Heaven, Madam. | 
Bel, Pray, where got you your learning then ? 
Heart. From other people's expence. 
Bel. That's being a ſpunger, Sir, which is ſcarce honeſt; 


5 if you'd buy ſome expertence with your own money, a3 


would be fairlier got, ſo twould ſtick longer by you. 
Enter Footman, © 
Foot. Madam, here's my Lady F ancyful, to wait vpon 


your. Ladyſhip. 


Lady Brute. Shield me, kind Heaven! f What a an inun- 
dation of impertinence is here coming upon us 


Enter Lach Fancyful, who runs firft to Lady Brute, then 
to Belinda, Ang them, 


Lady Fan, My dear Lady Brute, and ſweet Belinda, 
methinks, tis an . fince I faw you. 3 
| Lay 


am fo everlaſtingly fatigued with the addreſſes of unfor- 
- tunate gentlemen, that, were it not for the extravagancy 
of the example, I ſhould een tear out theſe wicked eyes 
with my own fingers, to make both myſelf and mankind 
eaſy. What think you on't, Mr. Heartfree ? for I take 
you to be my faithful adviſer. 1 
Heart. Why, truly, Madam, —I think every project 
that is for the good of mankind, ought to be encouraged, 
Lady Fan, Then I have your conſent, Sir? ER 
Heart. To do whatever you pleaſe, Madam, | 
Lady Fan. You had a much more limited complaiſance 
this morning, Sir. Would you believe it, ladies? the 
gentleman has been ſo exceeding generous, to tell me of 
above fifty faults, in leſs time than it was well poſſible for 
me to commit two of them. „ „„ 
Conſt. Why truly, Madam, my friend there is apt to be 
ſomething familiar with the ladies. : 
Lady Fan. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wonderous cha- 
ritable with it: he has had the goodneſs to deſign a re- 
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formation, e'en down to my fingers? ends. — Twas thus, 


I think, Sir, [Opening her fingers in an awkward manner. ] 
you'd have them ſtand—My eyes too he did not like: 
how was't you would have directed them? Thus I think, 
| [Staring at bim.]— Then there was ſomething amiſs in 
my gait too: I don't know well how 'twas ! but as I take 
it, he would have me walk like him. Pray, Sir, do me the 
favour, to take a turn or two about the room, that the com- 


pany may ſee you—He's ſullen, ladies, and won't. But, 


to make ſhort, and give you as true an idea as I can of the 

matter, I think *twas much about this figure in general, 
he would have moulded me to: but I was an obſtinate 
woman, and could not re ſolve to make myſelf milireſs _ 
of his heart, by growing as aukward as his fanexy. 
[She avalks aukwwardly about, flaring and looking un- 


gainly, then changes on à ſuaden to the extremity 


of her uſual afſettation. . | 


Heart. Juſt thus women do, when they think we are in 


love with them, or when they are ſo with us. 


[Here Conſtant and Lady Brute talk together apart. 
. 2 * 


Lach Brute. Vet *tis but three days; ſure you have 
paſſed your time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you 
Lach Fan, Why really, to confeſs the truth to you, I 
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Lady Fan. Twould, however, be leſs vanity for me 


to conclude the former, than you the latter, Sir. 
Heart. Madam, all J ſhall preſume to conelude, is, 


klhat if I were in love, you'd find the means to make me 


ſoon weary on't, 
Lad Fan. Not by over- fondneſs, upon my word, Sir. 
But, pr'ythee, let's ſtop here; for you are ſo much go- 
verned by inſtinct, I know you'll grow brutiſh ar laſt, 
Bel. [Alide.] Now am 1 ſure ſhe's fond of him. 71! 
I'll try to make her jealous. Well, for my part, I ſhould 
be glad to find ſomebody would be lo free with me, that [ 
might know my faults, and mend them. 
Lady Fan, Ihen, pray, let me recommend this gen- 
tleman to you: I have known him ſome time, and will 
be ſurety for him, that upon a very limited encourage- 
ment on your fide, you mall find an extended impudence 
on his. 
Heart. 1 thank you, Madam, for your recommenda- 
tion: but, hating idle neſs, I'm unwilling to enter into a 


place where I believe there would be nothing to do. I 


was fond of ſerving -your Ladyſhip, becauſe I knew you 
would find me conſtant employment. 19 8 
Lady Fan. I told you he'd be rude, Belinda. 55 
Bel. Oh, a little bluntneſs is a lign of honeſty, which 
| makes me always ready to pardon it. 80, Sir, if you 
have no other objections to my ſervice, but the fear of 
being idle in it, you may venture to Lf yourſelf ; I fhall 
find you work, T warrant you. 
Heart. Upon thoſe terms I engage, Madam; and this, 
with your leave, I take for earneſt, 
| [Offering to kiſs ber herd 6 
Bel. Hold there, sir; I'm none of your earneit givers, 
=o if I'm well ſerved, I give good wages, and pay punc- 
tual] 
E and Bel. ſeem to continue talking familiar ly. 
Lady Fan. [ Afide.] J don't like this jeſting between 
them. Methinks the fool begins to look as if he were in 
earneſt—but then he muſt be a fool indeed. Lard, what 
a difference there is between me and her! [Looking at 
Bel. /cornfully.] How I ſhould deſpiſe ſuck: a thing, if I 
were a man What a noſe the has—\What a chin— 


What a neck—Then her eyes—And the worſt kiſſing lips 
W 42 n i 


* 
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m the univerſe — No, no, he never can like her, that's 
poſitive Yet I can't ſuffer them together, any longer. 
Mr. Heatthree, do you know, that you and I muſt havg 
no quarrel, for all this! ? I can't forbear being a little ſe- 


vere now and then; but women, you know, may be : 


lowed any thing. 
Heart, Up to a certain age, Madam. 
Lady Fan, Which I'm not yet paſt, I hope. 
Hh, [A/de.] Nor never will, I dare ſwear 
Lady Fan. [To Lady Brute.] Come, n will your 
Ladyſhip be witneſs to our reconciliation ? 
Lady Brute. You are agreed then at laſt, 
Heart. \Slightingly.] We forgive. . 
Lady Fan. [ Afide.) That was a cold, in ta . I 
Lady Brute. Then there“ no challenges ſent between f 
. 
: Heart. Not from me, I promiſe. ¶ Aide to Conſt. 1 


But that's more than T'll do for her; for I know ſhe can E SY 


as well be hanged as forbear writing to me. 
Const. That I believe. But I think we had beſt be g go- | 
ing, leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpect ſomething, and be malicious, 4 
Heart, With all my heart. | 
Conſt. Ladies, we are your humble ſervants, I ſee Sir i 
| John is quite engaged; twould be in vain to expect him. 
Come, Hearttree. | V 
Heart. Ladies, your "fre ant. [To „ Belinda. ] I hope, 
Madam, you won't forget our bargain ; ; I'm to fay what 
Tpleaſe to you. 
Bel. Liberty of ſpeech entire, Sir. [Exit Heart. 
Lady Fan. [ Aſide.] Very pretty, truly! But how 
the blockhead went out languiſhing at her, and not a look 
| towards me, Well, people may talk, but miracles are 
not ceafed : for *tis more than natural, ſuch a-rude fellow 
as he, aud ſuch a little impertinent as ſhe, ſhould be capa- 
| ble of making a woman of my ſphere uneaſy. ButIcan 
| bear her ſight no longer, Methinks ſhe's grown ten times 
uglier than Cornet. I muſt home, and ſtudy revenge. 
[7o Lady Brute.] Madam, your humble ſervant ; I muſt 
| take my leave. 
Lady Brute, What, going already, Madam! ? 
Lady Fan, I muſt beg you'll excuſe me this once ; for 
| really, 1 have eighteen viſits to return this afternoon 


So, 
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So, you ſee I'm importuned by the women, as well as 

"the men. 

Bel. r Afide.]And ſhe's quits with them both. 

Lady Fan. [ Going. ] Nay, you han! t go one ſtep, out 
of the room. 

Lady Brute. Indeed I'll wait upon you down. 
Lady Fan. No, ſweet Lady Brute; you know I {ſwoon 
at ceremony, 

Lady Brute. Pray, give me lere, 

Lady Fan. You know I won't, 

Lady Brute. Indeed I muſt. 

Lady Fan, Indeed you ſhan' 4 
Lady Brute. Indeed J will. 

Lady Fan. Indeed you an' t. 5 | 
J 1 wk oo ooo ot 
Lady Fan, Indeed you ſhan't. Indeed, indeed, indeed 

you ſhan' IE [Exit Lady Fan. running ; they follow 

Ke: enter Lady Brute, 

"Lady Brute. This impertinent woman has put me out 

; of humour for a fortnight, What an agreeable moment 
Has her fooliſh viſit interrupted ! Lord, what a pleaſure 
there 1s in doing what we ſhould not do ! Y 

Re-enter Conſtant. 


Fa! here again! 3 
Conf. Tho' the renewing my viſit may ſeem a Eule i ir. 
regular, I hope I ſhall obtain your pardon for it, Madam, 
when you know I only left the room, leſt the lady who 
was here ſhould have been as malicious 1 in her remarks, 
as ſhe is fooliſh in her conduct. | 

Lady Brute. He who has Sfcrecion enough to be ten- 
der of a woman's reputation, carries a virtue about him 
that may atone for a great many faults, 

_ Cone. If it has a title to atone for any, its pretenſions 
muſt needs be ſtrongeſt, where the crime is love. 
therefore hope I ſhall be forgiven the attempt J have 

made upon your heart, ſince the enterpriſe has been 3 

ſecret to all the world but yourſelf. 

Lady Brute. Secrecy, indeed, in fins of this kind, is 
an argument of weight to leſſen the puniſhment; but 
* nothing's a plea tor a pardon. entire, without a ſincere 
© repentance. 


* Conf, It lincerity in repentance confifls } in ſorrow far 
© offending) 


„ — . . — I 
i — 5 


can * 
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( cfendivg, no cloiſter ever incloſed ſo true a penitent as 


I ſhould be. But 1 hope it can't be reckoned an offence : 
to love, where it is a duty to adore.” | 


Lady Brute, 'Tis an offence, a great one, where it 


would rob a woman of all ſhe ought to be adored for, her 
| virtue. 
Conf. Virtue! that Pasten of honour, which men 
in every age have fo condemned; they have thrown — 
amongſt the women to ſcramble for. 
| Lady Brute. If it be a thing of fo very little value, 
E why do you ſo earneſtly Teas. it to your wives and 
daughters? 
| Conft, We recommend it to our wives, 3 beraufs 
| we would keep them to ourſelves ; and to our daughters, 
| becauſe we would diſpoſe of them to others, 
= Lady Brute, Tis then of ſome importance, it ſeems, 
| ſince you can't diſpoſe of them without it. 
| © Conft. That! importance, Madam, lies in the humour 
of the country, not in the nature of the thing. Pray, 
| © what does your Lady ſhip think of a powdered coat for 
deep mourning? _ - 
| + Lady Brute. I think, Sir, your ſophiliry has all the 
KR effect that you can reaſonably expect it : ſhould have; * 
lit puzzles, but don't convince. 


Conſt. I'm ſorry for it. 


| Lady Brute, I'm ſorry t to hear you fag ſo. ; 


© Confl. Pray, why? 
Lach Brute. Becauſe if you expected n more e it, 


you have a worſe opinion of my underſtanding than 1 
deſire you ſhould have. 

| * Confl. [Afede.] J comprehend her: ſhe would have 
| © me ſera value upon her chaſtity, that I might think 
S ' myſelt the more obliged to her, when ſhe makes me a 
| © preſent of it.“ [Lo ber.] 1 beg you will believe I did 
but railly, Madam: I know you judge too well of right | 

| © and wrong, to be deceived by arguments like thoſe.” 
And I hope you will have ſo favourable an opinion of m 
| underſtending too, to believe the thing called virtue has 
| worth enough with me, to pals for an eternal obligation 
| Where'er 'tis ſacrificed. 


Lady Brute, It is, 1 think, fo great a 22 as s nothing 
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| borrow of uſurers, and not of a generous 
chuſe our creditors, and we are eldom ſo ungrate ful as to 
ſun them. 


| 3 K a 4 „ 
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pre} making the man you love Your ever. 


laſting debtor. | 
© Lady Brute, When debtors once > have borrowed all we 


have to lend, they are very apt to grow ſhy of their cre. 


f ditor' s company. 


Conſt, That, Madam, is only when the 5 are forced to 
tend. Let us 


Lady Brute. What think you of Sir John, Sir? I was 


| bis free choice, 


Conf. I think he's married, Madam. | 
Lady Brute, Does ene then exclude men from 
your rule of conſtancy? 
Conſt. It does. Conſtancyꝰ 8 a brave: free, haugkty, 
enerous agent, that cannot buckle to the Chains of wed- 


: ock. 


Lady Brute. Have you no exceptions to this genera 


© rule, as well as to other? | 
Cons. Yes, I would, after all, be an exception to 
it 1 0 if you were free i in power and will to make 


me 


zjmpoſſible to lay hold on them. 


© Conft, I would to Heaven 'twere poſſible. for you to 


lay hold on mine, that you might ſee *tis no compli- 
ment at all. But ſince you are already diſpoſed of, be- 
yond redemption, to one who does not know the value 
of the jewel you have put into his hands, I hope you 
would not think him greatly wronged, tho? it ſhould 
ſometimes be looked on by a friend, who knows how to 
eſteem it as he ought. 

+ Lady Brute. If looking on't alone would ſerve his 


4 turn, the wrong, perhaps, might not be very great. 


Const. Why, what if he ſhould wear it now and then 


2 2 day, ſo he gave good ſecurity to bring it home again 


at night? 
Lady Brute. Small ſecurity, I fancy, might ſerve for 


that. One might venture to take his word. 


* Conft, Then where's the injury to the owner? 


i Lach Brute. Tis an n injury to un, if he thinks it 


6 One. 


. 50 Brute. Compliments are well placed, where tis 
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© one. For if happineſs be ſeated in the mind, 8 
© neſs muſt be ſo too. 


Con. Here 1 cloſe with you, Madam, and draw my 
© conclufive argument from your own poſition. If the 


injury lie in the fancy, there _— nothing but ſecrecy | 
© to prevent the wrong. 


© hear no more arguments in its behalf. 


Cl. | Following ler. ]. But, Madam 


and not ſuffer too long a viſit. 


ſome more convenient time and place. 
Lady Brute. I give you juſt hopes enough Breaking 


from him.] to get "looie from ack ; and that's all I can at- 
| ford you at this time. 


Conſt, Now, by all that's great and good, ſhe's a char- 


go—Why, that's enough in conſcience. Or—no matter 


and it was ſaid to me. 
Exter Heartfree. 


Ha, We! ! Thou haſt done me noble ſervice in 


| prattling to the young gentlewoman without there— 


| Come to my arms, thou venerable bawd, and let me 
| ſqueeze thee [ Embracing him cagerly.] as a new pair of 
| ſtays does a fat country girl, when ſhe's carried to court, 


to ſtand for a maid of honour. 

| Heart, Why, what the devil's all this rapture for ? 
Const. Rapture! There's ground for rIptores. man; 3 
| there's hopes, my Heartfree; hopes, my friend. 
| Heart, Hopes! Of what? 


eis more than one body's work) ſhould uke Sir John a 
cuckold. 


Heartf. Pr ythee, what did he ſay. to thee ? 


| fays ſhe—ſhe ſaid—Zoons ! I don't know what ſhe ſaid ; 


o, | 


* 


* a n — a 2 8 — 
fo bing tron — . I. " 


Lady Brute. [Going.] A furer way to prevent it, is to 


Lady Brute. But, Sir, *us my turn to be diſcreet now, 5 


Conft. | Catching her hand.] By 8 you ſhall not | 
ſtir, till you give me hopes that I ſhall ſee you again, at 


[Exit FUNNINS. 


ming woman ! In what ecſtacy of joy ſhe has left me! 
for the gave me hope. Did ſhe not ſay the gave me hope? 
Hope! ay; what hope ?—Enough to make me let her 


| how etwas poke; hope was the word, it came from her, 


Conſt, Why, hopes, that my Lady and I together, (for | 


Corft, Say | What did the no: ſay ? She faid that— 
but ſhe looked as if ſhe ſaid every YE I'd have her; and 
D. 
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ſo, if thou' It go to the tavern, 1'll treat thee with any 


thing that gold can buy; I'll give all my filver among the 
_ drawers, make a bonfire before the door, ; ſwear that the 
Pope's turned proteſtant, and that all the politicians in 
England are of one mind, | [Exeunt, 


SCENE —— Lord Rake, Sir John, Se. at « 


table, drinking. - 1 
All, Huzza! 


Lord Rake, Come, boys, charge again—S0—Confuſin 
to all order, Here's liberty of conſcience. 7 


All. Huzza 


Lord Rake. Come, fing the ſong I made this morning, 


to this purpoſe. : 
Sir Fohn. Tis wicked, I hope. 
| Lord Rake. Don't I tell you that I made it! > 
Sir N My Lord, I beg your PIO, for ſuſ uſpediing 


| you of any virtue. Come, begin, 


8 0 N G, tb Col. Bor xv. 
. 


We're bh yet, we're gayly yet, | 
And we're not very tu”, but we're gayly yet. 
Then fit ye a while, and ripple a bit, 
For we's not very fu', but we're gayly 2280 
And! we're gay ly yet, Sc. Oc. 


© 3» 


There was a * and they ca'd bim Dicky ; . 
He ga me a kiſs, and I bit his lippy, 

Then under my apron he ſhew'd me a trick: 
And we's not very fu', but we're gayly .. N 
Andy we're 27 yet, Tc, Ec, 


III. 


= here were three lads, and they were clad ; 
There were three laſſes, and them they had. 
Three trees in the orchard are newly ſprung, 
 Andwe's a' get geer enough, we're but young. 
Aud we're gal yet, Sc. So. 


IV. Then 


* 


24 © 


te 


'N 
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= IV. 


| Then up went Ailey, Aile , up went it Ailey y now: 
I hen up went Alley, * Crumma, we's a' get roar- 


| ing fu'. 
And one was kiſs'd in the barn, another Was kiſs'd on 
the green, 


5 And t other behind the peaſe-ſtack, an the n mow flew up 


to her eyn. 
Then up went Alley, Alley, Sc. Sc. 


V. 


5 ße, John Thompſon, run, 
Gin ever ye run in your life, 


| Deel ES but hye, my dear Jack, 


There's a mon got to bed with your wife. 
Then up went Alley, Ailey, Se. Se. 


VI. 


Then | away John Thompſon ran, 
And, 'egad, he ran with ſpeed; 
But before he had run his length, 
The falſe loon had done the dee. 
Then up went Ailey, Ailey, Sc. Gee. 


Lord Rake, Well, how do you like i it, gentlemen ?/ 
. Oh, admirable! _ 


full of fin and impudence. b 
Lord Rake. Then my muſe is to your taſte. But 
„drink away; the night ſteals upon us; we ſhall want 
* time to be lewd in.“ Hey, page! ſally out, firrah, 
and ſee what's doing 1 in the camp; we'll beat up their 
goers preſently. 

Page. Pit bring your Lord pan exact account. 

[ Exit Page. 

Lord Rake, © Now let the ſpirit of Clary go round. 
Here's to our forlorn hope.” Courage, Knig t! Vic- 
tory attends you. 

Sr John. And laurels aul crown me. Drink away, 
and be damn'd. | 


Sir as I would not give a fig for a ſong that i is not : 
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Tord Rake, 3 boys; : rother glaſs, and no mo. 
2 | 
Sir John. [Druzk.] Ay, no morality —and dama the 
watch; and let the conſtable be married. 
| Al. Huzza! 


5 Rate. Ho are the ſtreets inhabited, Wk ; ? 
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Re-enter Page. | 


Page, My Lord, it's Sunday night, they are full of 
drunken citizens. fal 
Lor Rake, Note, then, boys; we ſhall have a feat, 1 

Col. Bully. Along, noble Kn ght. ar 

Sir Fohn. Ay, along, Bully; and he that ſays Sir Jobn . 

Brute is not as drunk and as religious as the drunkeneit Wi 
citizen of them all——is a liar, and the fon of a where, T 
Col. Bully, Why, that was bravely ſpoke, and ikea WW 

__ wee-born Lagune. fa 
Sir John. What's that to you, Sir, whether I am an | ar 
| Engliſhman or a Frenchman ? | 1 

Col. Bully. Zoons | you are not angry, sir! ? 1 

Sir Fohn. Zoons! J am angry, Sir — for if I am a free. 
born Engliſhman, what HAYE you to do, even to talk of WF 
my privileges? w 
Lord Rate. Why, pr Mee, Knight, don't quarrel 6 

| here: leave private animoſities to be decided by day- Wi o 

light; let the night be employed againſt ms public Wl 
enemy. 0 
Sir Job. My Lot. 1 reſp ect you, becauſe you are a 
man of quality: But Pl halle that fellow know, I am 
_ within, a bair's breadth as abſolute by my privileges, as WF « 
the King of France is by his prerogative. He, by bis 
prerogative, takes money where it is not his due; I, by 6 
my privilege, refuſe paying it where I owe it. Liberty 6 
and property, and old England, Huzza! 

ts Huzza ! 1 1 Sir S N e all my bin. 0 

4 
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OT Wy; 
SCENE, 4 Bed-chanter, 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 


Lapy Buurx. 
\URE ; it's late, Belinda; I begin to be ſeepy. 
Bel. Yes, tis near twelve. Will you go to bed 
Lady Brute. To bed, my dear! And by that time I am 


fallen into a ſweet lleep, (or perhaps a ſweet dream, which 
| is better and better) Sir John will come home roaring 
drunk, and be overjoyed he finds me in a condition to be 
| diſturbed. 


Bel. Oh, you need not fear him ! he s in for all night. | 
The ſervants oy 20 s gone to drink with my Lord Rake. 
Lacy Brute. Nay, tis not very likely, indeed, ſuch 


fuitable company ſhould part preſently. What hogs men 
{ are, Belinda, when they grow weary ef women! | 


Bel. And what owls they are, whilſt they are fond of 


| mem! 


Lady Brute. But that we may forgive well enou gh, be- 


| cauſe they are ſo upon our accounts. But, pr'ythee, one 
| word of poor Conſtant * before we go to bed, it it be but 


© to furniſh matter for dreams.“ I dare ſwear he's talking 


of me now, or thinking of me at leaſt, 


Bel. So he ought, I think; for you were pleaſed to d 


* make him a good round advance to-day, Madam. 


* Lady Brute. Why, I have e'en plagu'd him enough 


| * to ſatisfy any reaſonable woman. He has belieged me 


theſe two years, to no purpoſe. 
« Bl. And if he beſieged you two years more, he'd 


| © be well enough paid, fo he had the plundering of you 
[+ at fal. 


; Lady Brute, That may be ; but I'm afraid the town 


© won't be able to hold out much longer : for, to confeſs 


* the truth to you, Belinda, the garriſon begins to grow 


„ mutinous. 


Bel. Then the ſooner you capitulate, the better. 5 
© Lady Brute, Yet, methinks, I would fain ſtay a little 


| ' longer, to ſee you fixed too, that we might ſtart toge- 


ther, and ſee who could love longeſt.” What think you, 
. Mr, Heartfree ſhould. have a month's mind to Pls. 
D 3. Bel. 
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Bel. Why, I could almoſt be in love with him, for 
deſpiſing that fooliſh, affected Lady F ancy ful. But I'm 
n traid he's too cold, ever to warm himſelf by my fire, 
Lady Brute, Then he deſerves to be frozen to death, 
3 Would 1 were a man for your ſake, dear rogue ! . 

1 LX. ing ber. 
= Bol You'd Nam vourfllF a woman for your own, or 
men are miſtaken. But if I could make a conqueſt of 
© this ſon of Bacchus, and rival his bottle, what ſhould [ 
do with him? He has no fortune; I can't marry hin; 
and ſure you would not have me do [ don't know what 

with him. 
+ Lady Brute. Why, if you ud. child, *twould be but 
a good friendly part, if *rwere only to keep me in coun- 

* tenance, whilit I play; the fool with Conſtant. 

Bel. Well, if I can't reſolve to ſerve you that way, l 
may, perhaps, ſome other, as much to your latisfaction. 
But, pr a5, how ſhall we contr ive to ſee theſe blades again 
quickly? 

Lady Brute. We muſt e'en | have recourfe to the old 
way; make them an appointment *twixt jeſt and earneſt; 

_ *rwill look like a frolic, and that, you oy. | 18 a uy 
good thing to fave a woman's bluſpes. e 

Bel. You adviſe well. But where ſhall it be? 

Lady Brute. In Spring-garden. But they han” t know 

their women, till they pull off their maſks ; tor a ſurpriſe 
is the moſt agreeable thing in the world: « and 1 find my- 
«* ſelf in a very good humour, ready to do them any good 

c turn I can think on.“ 
| Bel. Then, pray, write them the neceſſary biller wich⸗ 
out farther delay. 

Lady Brute. Let's go into your chamber, then; and 

„nil du pan I'll do it, child. [Excunt, 


44S CEN -E, | Covent- Garden. 


Enter Lord Rake, Sir . Oe. with fewords dr wie 
Lord Rake. Is the dog dead? 
Col. Bully. No, damn him, I heard him ere. 
Lord Rake, How the witch his wife howled ! 
Col. Bully, Ay; ſhe'll alarm the watch preſently, 


Lord Rake, Appear, Knight, then. Come, you have a 


good cone to fight tor ; there's a man murgercd. 5 
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Sir Fohn. Is there ? Then let his ghoſt be ſatisfied ; for 


I'll facrifice a conſtable to it nas A and burn his body 
; _ his wooden chair. | 


Enter a Taylor, with a „a under his arm. 


chief? | 
Tay. No, an't t pleaſe you, Tin no thief. 


Lord Rake. That we'll ſee ; prevently.. Here, let the. 


Genera examine him. 


Sir Fobn. Ay, ay, let me examine wen, and Vil lay a: 
hundred pounds I find him guilty in ſpite of his teeth— __ 
for he looks like a—ſneaking raſcal, Come, firrah, with- 
out equivocation or mental reſervation, tell me of What 
opinion you are, and what a ; tor by them I ſhall 


gueſs at your morals. 


| Tay. An't pleaſe you, Pm a diſſenting journeymax ” 
- woman's taylor. : 
. Sir Fohn, Then, firrah, you love 13 by your reli- © © 
gion, and theft by your trade : and ſo, that your puniſh» . 
ments may be ſuitable to your crimes, I' 1 have you be 


gagged—and then hanged. 


ay. Pray, good, worthy gentlemen, don? t abuſe me. 
Indeed I'm an honeſt man, and a good workman, tho 1 . 


lay it, that ſhould not ſay it. 


Sir Fohn, No words, firrah ; but attend your fate, 
Lord Rake. Let me ſee what s in that bundle. 


| Tay. An't pleaſe you, it's my Lady' s ſhort cloak and 
vrapping gown. | 


Sir Johm. What Lady, you reptile you ? 3 
Tay. My Lady Brute, an't pleaſe your honour, , 
Sir John, My Lady Brute! my wife! the robe of ny 


| wife !—With reverence let me approach it. The dear 


angel is always taking care of me in danger, and has ſent 


me this ſuit of afmour to Moe me in this day of bats - 


tle. On they go. 
-All. Oh, brave Knight! 
rn Live, Don Quixote the ſecond ! | 


Tay. Oh, dear gentlemen ! 1.4 ſhall be dune undone, if 
Sr 


5 12 take che ſack, 


0 Bull. How now? What have we got here? A 


= Sir Fohn, Sancho, my *ſquire, help me on with my 
| armour, | 
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Sir Jobn. Retire, firrah ; and fince you carry off your 


| kin, go home, and be happy. So, how d'ye like my 


ſhapes now ? 


ord Rate. To a miracle! He jacks like a Queen of 
the Amazons. But, to your arms, e eee 
enemy's upon the march—here's the watch 


FSi Fobn. Oons! if it were Alexander the Great, at 
the head of his army's I would drive him into a | horſe: : 


* 


All, Huzza ! Oh, brave Knight! 
Enter Watchmen. 


_ Jobs. See, here he comes, with all his Gredks 
about him. Follow me, boys. 


Watch. Hey-day! Who have we got here? Stand, 
Sir Jobm. May-hap not. 
Watch. What are you all doing here in the ſtreets, a at 


this time o' night? And who are you, Madam, that ſcems 
to be at the head of this noble crew? | 
Sir John. Sirrah, Lam Bonduca, Queen of the Welch. 
men; and with a leek as long as m my pedigree, I will de- 


ſtroy your Roman legions in an inſtant. Britons, ſtrike 


home. 


[Snatches a zue bman' s flaff, frikes at the Watch, and 
Falls down ; his party drove off. 


Watch, So; we have got the Queen, however. Well 
make her pay well for her ranſom— Come, Madam, 


will your Majeſty pleaſe to walk before the conſtable ? 
Sir John. The conſtable” s a raſcal, and. you are a ſon 
of a whore. 
Watch. A moſt noble reply, truly ! If this be her roy- 
al ſtile, I'll warrant her maids of honour prattle prettily. 
But we'll teach you ſome of our court dialect, before we 


part with you, Princeſs, gb with: her to the round- 


houſe. 


Sir John. Hands off, you ruffians ! My Konour' 8 dear- 


er to me than my life. I hope you won't be uncivil. 


Watch, Away with her. 5 [Emeutte 


SCEN . 4 Bed. chanber. 


Enter Heartfree. = 
Heart. What the plague ails me love! No, I 


4 -thank you for tat 3 ; my heart 's rock n — ret tis — 


FF TY * 1 IP 


— — — — 


te 
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da 40 diſturbs me, that's poſitive wen, what of all 


that? Muſt I love her for being troubleſome? At chat 
rate I might love all the women I meet, *egad. But hold; 


tho! J don't love her for diſturbing me, yet ſhe may di- 
ſturb me, becauſe J love her—Ay, that may be, faith 
] have dreamt of her, that's certain Well, ſo I have of 


my mother: therefore, what's that to the purpoſe Ay, 


but Belinda runs in my mind waking; and ſo does many 

Me- 
thiaks, tho', I would fain be talking to her; and yet 1 
have no buſineſs—Well, am I the firſt man that has had . 


a damn'd thing, that I don't care a farthing for 


1 mind to do an impertinent thing? 
AN Enter Conſtant. 


Conf. How now, Heartfree? What makes you up and 5 
dreſs'd fo ſoon ? I thovght none but lovers quarrelled 
with their beds. I expected to have found you e, 


as | uled to do. 


Heart. Why, faith, friend, *tis the cal have of your ; 
affairs, that makes me ſo thoughtful : I have been ſtudy- 
ing all night how to vripg your matter oe with N 


Conft, With Belinda! 


Heart. With my I ady, I mean : and Gith 1 los 
Sure you mult be Very well latisfied 


mighty hopes on't. 
with her behaviour to you yeſterday. 

Con. So well, that nothing but a lover's 8 FRE can 
make -me doubt of ſucceſs. But what can this luden 
change proceed from? - 

4 wk Why, you ſaw her huſband beat her, did you 
not! | 


upon any terms, much leſs when he fights with his wife, 
Methinks ſhe ſhould e'en have cuckolded him upon the 


eld. 


Heart, A council of war. of women would infallibly 
have adviſed her to it. But, I confeſs, fo agreeable. a 


woman as Belinda deſerves better lage. | 
Conſt. Belinda again! 
Heart. My Lady, I mean. What a pox makes me 


| blunder ſo to- day? [Afide.) A plague of this treacherous 


tongue! 


0 * Pr'ythee, look upon me ſeriouſly, Heartfree— 


Now, 


— I" 


ar PS — „ 


— 8 Ws 
— 
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—— 
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Conſt, That's true: a un is ſcarce to be — * 


2 to ſhew that after the battle ſhe was maſter of the 
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after fo honeſt a confeſſion. 
'4 2 what new- invented arms has this mighty ſtroke been 
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Now, anſwer me directly: is it my Lady, or Belinda, 
employs your careful thoughts thus? 


Heart, My, Lady, or Belinda! 

_ Corft, In love, by this light; in love. 

Heart. In love! | 

_ Confi, Nay, ne'er deny it; for thou'lt do it ſo awk- 


| N wardly, *twill but make the jeſt ſit heavier about OP. My 
dear friend, I give you much joy. 


Heart. Why, pr 'ythee, you | won t perſuade me to it 


will you? 


Conft. That ſhe's miſtreſs of your Wage, that's plain; i 


and I know you are ſo honeſt a fellow, your tongue and 
heart always go together. But how—burt how the devil- 
Pha, ba, ha, ha, ha, ba! 


Heart, Hey-day | Why, ſure you don't believe It in 
earneſt ? 

Conft, Yes, I do; becauſe I ſee you deny i it in jeſt. 

Heart. Nay, but look you, Ned—a—deny in jelt—a 


—gadzooks, you know I N a man denies a 


thing in jeſt—a- 
Conf. "Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Heart. Nay, then we ſhall have it. What, becauſe 


| man ſtumbles at a word—Did you never make a ann 


Conft. Yes; for I am in love, I own it. 

Heart. Then ſo am I Now laugh, till thy foul' 
glutted with mirth. [Embracing him.] Bats dear Con · 
ſtant, don't tell the town on't. 

Conft. Nay, then, *twere almoſt pity to laugh at thee, 
But, tell us a little, Jack, 


« given ? ” 
Heart. Een by hes: 3 weapon called 
© -;e-ne-ſgai-quoi: for every thing that can come within 


© the verge of beauty, I have ſeen it with indifterence. 


Con. So, in few words, then, the je-ne {fed as has 


- been too hard for the quilted petticoat. 


* Heart, Egad, I think the fe-ne ſqai-quoi is in the 

„ quilted petticoat ; at leaſt, tis certain I never think on't 
+ without a je-ne -/qai-quot in every part about me. 

* Conſt, Well, but have all your remedies loſt thei! 
© virtue ? Have you turned her inſide out yet ? 


, ' Heart, I dare not fo much as think on't. « Conf 
X | Con. 
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THE PROVOK'D WIFE. 4% Wi 
© Conſt. But don't the two years farigue I have ha d "nl 
« diſcourage you ? = | 


Heart. Yes; I dread what I foreſee ; yet cannot 
uit the enterpriſe: like ſome ſoldiers, whoſe courage 

15 ells more in their honour than their nature, on they 

; ©, tho' the body trembles At what the ſoul makes it un 
rtake. 


* Confl. Nay, if you expect your miſtreſs will uſe you 


a 
—— 
. +" 
c ³˙· -- — p 


—— - -- "ey a — 


6 as 1275 profanations againſt her ſex deſerve, you tremble | 
ly. But how do you intend to proceed, friend? io 

| 5 Heart. Thou knowꝰſt I am but a novice ; be friend - | 
( ly, and adviſe me, | 
© Conſt, Why, look you then; 3 Ta have you be e | : 

© and a—write a ſong—Go to church; look like a fool; {1 
be very officious ; ogle, write, and lead out: and who 
knows, but, in a year or two's time, you may be called . 


6 2 troubleſome puppy, and ſent about your | buſineſs. 
Heart. That's hard. | 
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a WW «© Conf. Vet thus it oft falls out with lovers, ER. 20 
, Hear. Pox on me, for making one of the number, — 

* Conft, Have a care ; ſay no ſaucy things; *wwill but 20 

* augment your crime ; and if your miſtreſs hears on t, 
iincreaſe your puniſhment. [| 
k Heart. Pr'ythee, ſay ſomething then, to encourage [1 

„ © me; you know I helped you in your diſtreſs, . b 

4 es. Conf. Why then, to encourage you to perſeverance, | 


* that you may be thoroughly ill uſed for your offences, 
I'll put you in mind, that even the coyeſt ladies of them 
all are made up of deſires, as well as we; and tho? they 
k, & © do hold out a long time, they will capitulate at laft: 


2 „ 
— 


(for that thundering engineer, nature, does make ſuch | 
| © hayock in the town, they muſt ſurrender at FO run, ; 
ed 1 or periſh in their own flames. 1 
n Enter Footman. | 9 
5 I Foot, Sir, there's a porter without with a lor 7 be de- 


© fires to give it into your own hands. 

h E Cu. Call him 1 = 

© __ Enter Porter. 

0 What, Joe! Is it thee? 
„Port. An't pleaſe you, Sir, 1 was + ordered to deliver 
this into your own bands, * two well- —_ ladies, Fix 
. Ee 
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4 THE PROVOK'D WIFE. 
the New-Exchange, I was at your honour' 8 lodgings, 


arms than what you uſually carry about you.” 


8 on e IE e — —— 
A Ar-. = I — — 
„„ EE OR Ie A en T SE 


* 


and your ſervants ſent me hither. 
Con. Tis well, are you to carry any anſwer ? = 
Porter. No, my noble maſter. They gave me my or- 


ders, and, whip, ey were gone, like a maidenhead at 
3 fifteen.” 


Conſt. Very well; bete. . lose, bim; money, 
Port. God bleſs your honour. . [Exit, 


— Coof, Now let's ſee what honeſt, truſty Joe has brought 


[ Reads.) If you and your play-fellow can ſpare 


| oa from your buſineſs and devotions, don't fail to be at 
FEE Spring- garden about eight in the evening. You'll find 


nothing there but women, ſo you need bring no other 
So, 
play-fellow; here's ſomething to ſtay your ſtomach, all 
your miſtreſs's diſh is ready for you. 
Heart. Some of our old battered acquaintance, 1 
won't go, not J. | 
Conſt. Nay, that you can't word ; there's honour i in 


the cafe ; tis a challenge, and I want a ſecond. 


Heart. 1 doubt I ſhall be but a very uſeleſs one to you; | 


| for I'm ſo diſheartened by this wound Belinda has given 


me, I don't think I ſhall have courage enough | to draw 


my ſword, 


Conſt. Oh, if that be all, come along; I'll warrant 
you'll find ſword enough for ſuch enemies as we have to 


deal withal. 1105 „ [Exeunt, 


SCENE, 4 Streets... 
Enter Conflable and un avith Sir John. 
Const. Come, ſorſooth, come along, if you pleaſe. 1 
Once, in compaſſion, thought to have ſeen you ſafe home 


this morning; but you have been ſo rampant and abulive 
all night, I ſhall {ee what the Juſtice of Peace will lay to 


vou. 


of Peace, ſirrah. [Watchman knocks at the door. 


| Enter Servant, © 
Conft, Is Mr. Juſtice at home : ? 
Serv. Ves. | 
Conft, Pray, acquaint * 8 we « have got an unru- 
ly woman here, and deſire to know wage he'll pleaſe to 
have done with her, 
* f 5 Ser Wa 
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Sir John, And you ſhall ſee what I'll ſay to the Juſtice 


Mat... A «a = a 


'v 


Us 


Sir John. Hark you, Conſtable what cuckoldy Ju- 
ſtice is this? 


Conft. One that knows how to deal with ſuch romps a as 


Fu are, I'll warrant you. 
_ Enter Fee. 


5. Well, Mr. Conſtable, what is 85 matter CAN * 

Conſt. An't pleaſe your worſhip, this here comical ſort 
of a gentlewoman has committed great outrages to- ni ight. | 
She has been frolicking with my Lord Rake and his gang; 
they attacked the watch, and I hear there has been a man 


killed: I believe 'tis they have done it. 
Sir John. Sir, there may have been murder, for Säle N 


I know ; and there may have been a _ too—that tel. 


low would have raviſhed me. 
2d Watch, Ravith! raviſh! Oh, lud! Oh, lud! Oh, 
lud! raviſh her! Why, pleaſe. your worſhip, 1 We 


Mr. Conſtable ſay, he believed ſhe was little better than 


a maphrodite. 


Ju. Why, ly, the does feem A little maſculine 
about the mouth. | 


2d Watch, Yes, and about the A too, an't plcaſe f 


your worſhip, I did but offer, in mere civility, to help 


her up the ſtairs 1 into our apartment, and with her gripen 


fiſt, thus 


(Sir John knocks him doaun. 


ir Fobn. Ay, Juſt ſo, Sir, I telled him to the ground 


like an Ox. 


Zuf?t. Out upon this boiſterous woman ! out upon her ! 1 

bir John. Mr. Juſtice, he would have been uncivil » it 
was in detence of my honour, and I demand fatistaCtion. 

2d Watch, I hope your worſhip will ſatisfy her honour | 


in Bridewell. That fiſt of hers will make an admirable 
hemp-beater. 

Sir Fohbn. Sir, I hope you will protect me a that 
libidinous raſcal. 


too, for all I am in an undreſs this morning. 


Fuft, Why, ſhe really has the air of a fort of a woman, 
Madam, if 
you expect I ſhould be favourable to you, I detire I may 


a little ſomethingiſh out of the common. 


know who you are. | 
Sir John. Sir, I am any body, at your ſervice, 
Juſt. Lady, I defire to w_ your name, 
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Serv. I'Il acquaint my maſter. [Ext. 


Jam a women of quality, and virtue | 


Sir 
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Sir Jobn. Sir, my name's Mary. 

Ju. Ay, but your ſurname, Madam. | 

Sir Joa. 'Sir; my ſurname” s the _ fame with my 

huſband” . 
1 * A range woman a this! Who i is your huſband, 

. 

P Sir "John, Sir John— 
Ju. Sir John who? 

Sir Jobn. Sir John Brute. | : 
Jui. Is it poſſible, Madam, you e can be My La 
Brite ö 
„ John. That happy woman, Sir, a am nl; only alitl 

in my merriment to-night, 
Juft. I am concerned for Sir John, | 
Sir John. Truly, foam I. 
Fuft. J have heard he's an honeſt gentleman, 3 
Sir John, As ever drank. 
Juſt. Good b hen! Indeed, Lady, I'm ſorry he has ſuch 


a wife. 


S'r John. I am 3 he has any wife at 1 
Ju. And fo perhaps may he—I doubt you have not 
given him a very good taſte of matrimony. 

Fir Fohn, Taſte, Sir! Sir, I have ſcorned to flint im 
to a taſte, I have given him a full meal of it. 
Fuft. Indeed, | believe ſo! But pray, fair Lady, may 
| he have given you any occaſion for this Se 
conduct Does he not uſe you well? | 
Sir John, A little upon the rough 8 


Juli. Ay, any man may be out of humour now and 


en. 
Sir John, Sir, 1 love peace and quiet, ud hn A 
woman don't find that at home, ſhe's apt ſometimes to 
comfort herſelf with a few innocent diverſions abroad. 
Jul. J doubt he uſes you but too well. Pray how 
dots he as to that weighty thing, money? Does he allow 
you what 1s proper of that? _ 
Sir Fobn, Sir, I have generally enough to pay the 
reckoning, if this ſon of a whore of a drawer would but 
bring his bill, 
Fal. A ſtrange u woman this Does he ſ pend a reaſon 
able portion of his time at * to che comfort of his 


wife and children ? | 
183 Sir 


en, w_—_ wh 
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Sir John, He never gave his wite cauſe to repine at his | | 
being abroad in his life. — 

Juli. Pray, Madam, how may he be in the grand ma- it 

ny trimonial point. —Is he true to your bed? 7 9 
2 Sir John, Chaſte ! *Oons! This fellow aſks fo many 5 | 

d, impertinent queſtions ! Egad, I believe i it is the Juſtice' 3 . | | 

| wife, in the Juſtice's clothes. 5 | 

Just. Tis great pity he ſhould have been thus dif poſed ; 5 | 

fs 

| 

| 


of. Pray, Madam, (and then i've done) what may be 
your Ladyſhip's common method of hte? It I way pre- 1 
dy ſume ſo far. a Ps | [| 
. Sir Jobn. Why, Sir ir; much chat of a woman of qua- 5 l 
tle Wil 
= uſt, 1 Pray how may you generally paſs your time, Cf .- 
Madam? Your morning, for example — = 

Sir Jobu. Sir, like a woman of quality; ——1I wake | 

about two © clock in the afte noon—1I ſtretch— and make | 

| a fign for my chocolate When I have drank three cups „ 

ch I flide down again upon my back, with my arme over i 


| my head, while my two maids put on my ſtockings— 
Then hanging upon their ſhoulders, I am trailed o my 


ot great chair, where I fit—and yaun— for my bieakfaſt - 1 
| | If it don't come preſently, I lie down upon my couch to | 
im ſay my prayers, while my maid reads me the Play. bills. | Þ 
| Toft. Very well, Madam. } 
ay d'r John. When the tea is brought i in, I drink twelve 5 


ry WW regular diſhes, with eight ſlices of bead and butter And 
half an hour after, I fend to the Took”? to know if the 
dinner 1s almoſt ready. | 


nd Wi Fuſt. So, Madam! _ 
4 Sir John. By that time my head is balf reſt, I hear | 
1 WF my huſband ſwearing himſelf into a ſtare of perdition, | 
© that the meat's all cold upon the table; to amend which, 
| Icome down in an hour more, and have it ſent back o ” 


| the kitchen, to be all dreſt over again. 
Tuff. Poor man! 

| Sr Jobn. When I have dined, and my Aale ſervants 
| are preſumptuouſly ſet down at their eaſe, to do ſo too, 
call for my coach, to go viſit fifty dear friends, of 
Whom I hope I never ſhall find one at home, While I 
ſhall live. 5 

Fuſt, 80! there's the morning and afternoon pretty 

: ä well 
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well dif poſed + loud and Madam, how do you pals 
Four evenings ! 2 1 
Sir Febn. Like a woman of ſpirit; a great ſpirit, 
Give me a box and dice—Seven's the main. Qons ! Sir, 
I ſet you a hundred pound! Why, do you think women 
are married now a- days, to fit at home and mend napkins? 
Oh, the lord help your head ! 


Jul. Mercy upon us, Mr. Conſtable! what will this 


age come to? 
Conſt. What will it come to, indeed, if ſuch women 
as theſe are not ſet in the ſtocks !. | 
Sir Fohn, Sir, I have a little urgent buſineſs calls upon 
: me; and therefore I deſire the favour of 5 to bring 
matters to a concluſion. 
| Juſt. Madam, if I were ſure that bufinebs were not to 
commit more diſorders, I would releaſe you. 
Sir Fehn. None——By my virtue, 
Ful. Then, Mr. Conſtable, you may diſcharge ber. 
dir John. Sir, your very humble ſervant. It you 
pleaſe to accept * a bottle 
1 I thank you kindly, Madam ; 3 bur I never drink 
9 morning. Good-by-r'y 4 # Madam, good by-Hye. 
Sir John. Good-by-t'ye, good ir. [Exit Fuftice,] 80 
now, Mr. Conſtable, ſhall you and 1 go pick up 4 
whore together? 
Conf, No, thank you, Madam ; my wife 8 enough to 
_ ſatisfy any reaſonable man. 
Sir Fobn [ Afide.} He, he, be, he, heat fool | 3s 
married then, Well, you won't go! 
Conſt. Not J, truly. 
dir John. Then I'll go by wyſelf; and you and your 
wite way go to the devil. [Exit Sir John. 
| e. [Gazing afier ber. ] Why, God- -a-Mercy, Lady, 
[Exeunt, 
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SCENE, Sring- Garden. 5 


Conftant and Heartſree croſn the Stage. As they go of: 
enter Lady Fancyful and Mockei sien maſhed, and 
dogging them. 


Conf. So; I think we are about hi time appointed. 
Let us walk up this way. © Il [ Exeunt, 
Lady Pan, cfg thus far J have dogged them with: 

| | | gut 
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| out being diſcovered, Tis infallibly ſome intrigue that - 


brings them to Spring-Garden. How wy poor heart is 


torn and wrecked with fear and jealouſy ! Vet let it be 
any thing but that flirt Belinda, and IE try to bear it, 
But if it proves her, all that's woman in me ſhall. be em- 


N to wy __ 
Exit after Conſtant and Heartfree, 


Re-enter Conſtant and Heartfree. Lady Fancyful and 


Mademoiſelle, l. following at a diftance, 


Conf. I ſee no females yet, that have any thing to ſay | 


1 to us, I'm afraid we are bantered.. 


Heart. I wiſh we were; for I'm in no humour to make 


either them or myſelf merry. 


Con. Nay, I'm ſure you'll make them merry enough, 


{ * if I tell them why you are dull, But, pr'ythee, why 
| © fo heavy and fad before you begin to be ill-uſed _ 
Heart. For the ſame reaſon, perhaps, that you are 


* ſo briſk and well- pleaſed ; becauſe both pains and plea- 


* ſures are generally more conliderable in PEPE than 
* when they come to paſs,” 


| Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, maſked, a poor! ly re 7. | 


ob How now ! Who are are tbeſe p Not our game, 


Ibo 


| come a hunting here, when we had fo much better game 
; in chaſe elſewhere. 


Lady Fan. [To Mademoiſelle] So, Was are their ladies, — 
without doubt. But I'm afraid that Doily ſtuff. is not 


worne for want of better clothes. They are the "I 
hape and fize of Belinda and her aunt. 
Mad. So dey be inteed, Madam. 
| Lady Fan, We'll flip into this cloſe arbour, where \ we 
| May hear all they ſay. _ 
| | Exeunt Lady Fancy ful and Mademoi elle, 
Lady Brute. What, are you ahaid1of us, gentlemen ? 
. Why, truly, I think we may, if ee 
don” t lie. 
Bel. Do you always find women what they appear to 
be, Sir? 
1 Hearts. 


. If they are, we are Cen well enough tins ed, to 


| beta 
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Hart. No, forſooth ; but I ſeldom find them better 
than they appear to be. 
Bel. Then the outſide's beſt, you think? & 
Heart. Tis the honeſteſt. | 
| Conſt. Have a care, Heartfree ; you are ta ang again. 
Lady Brute, Why, does the atone ule to rail at 


Conft. He has done formerly. CS 2? 
Bel. l ſuppoſe he had very good call FEY They did 
not- uſe you fo well, as you thought you deſerved, Sir? 
TCaay Brute. They made themſelves merry, at your 
i expence, Sir? 
Bel. Laughed when you ſighed? > 
Tady Brute. Slept while you were waking ? 5 
Bel. Had your porter beat? 
Lady Brute. And threw your billet- doux in the fire? 
Heart. Hey-day, I ſhall do more than rail, preſently, 
Bel. Why, you won't beat us, will you? 5 
Heart. I don't know but I may. ; 
| Conft. What the devil's Sa here? Sir Takia 
drunk, faith. 
7; Sir John. | 
Sir Fobn. What a pox here's Conſtant, te 
and two whores 'egad—Oh, you covetous rogues |— 
What have you never a ſpare punk for your friend — 
But V'Il ſhare with you. 
Heart. Why what the plague vane you Pen doing, 
knight ? [He. ſeizes both the women, 
Sir John. Why, I kan been beating 2 watch, and 
| ſcandalizing the women of quality. 
Heart. A very good account, truly. 
ir John. And what do you think Pu FE next ? 
Con. Nay, that no man can gueſs, 
Sir Fohn. Why, if you'll let me ſup with you, yl 
treat both your ſtrumpets. 
Lady Brute. [Afide.] Oh, lord! we're undone. 
Heart. No, we can't ſup together, becauſe we have 
| ſome affairs elſen hire, But if you'll accept of thele 
two ladies, we'll be fo complaians to Ip. to relign our 
right to them. 


6 Bel. Aide. ] Lords what ſhall we dot Y 


Vi 


tor 


tfree 
g — 
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ding, 
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Sir John. Let me ſee, their cloaths are ſuch damned 


clothes, they won't pawn for the reckoning, 


Heart. Sir John, your ſervant. Raptures attend you, 
Conft. Adieu, ladies, make much of the gentleman, 
Lady Brute. Why ſure you won't leave us in the hands 


of a drunken fellow to abuſe us. 


Sir Fohn.. Who do you call a drunken wits, you flut 
you? I'm a man of qualiy ; ; the king has made me a 


knight. 


Heart. | Aye, aye, you are in good bands; adieu, bw, 
[Heartfree runs of, 

Lady ts, The devil's 3 Let me go, or P 11 
For Heaven's ſake, protect us! _ 5 
[ She breaks from him, runs to Conttant, twitching of | 
Hier maſh, and clapping it on again. 7 
Sir Fohn, VL devil you, you TY YOu,” Pl demon 
your ugly face. - 


Re-enter Heartfree, Belinda runs to bim, and Herbs be 
e Jace. | | 
Heart. Hold, thou mighty man ! Look ye, r we 5 


did but jeſt with you. Theſe are ladies of our acquain- 
tance that we had a mind to frighten a lietle, dale now * 


muſt leave us. 
Sir John. Oons, I won't leave you, n not 3 


Heart. Nay, but you muſt en and therefore make 
no words on't. 


Sir Jobn. Then you are a couple of damned uncivil 


fellows. And I hope your Pe. will give you ſauce to 


your mutton, [ Exit Sir John. 
Lady Brute. Oh, I ſhall never come to my ſelf again, 8 
I'm fo frightened ! Fir | 


Conti. Lis a narrow eſcape, indeed, 


Bel. Women muſt have frolicks, you ſee, whatever 


they coſt them, 
Heart. This might have proved a dear one though. 
Lady Brute. You are the more obliged to us for the 
riſk we run upon your accounts. 
 Conft, And I hope you'll acknowledge ens e que 
to our knight-errantry, ladies. This is the ſecond time 
we have delivered you. 
Lady Brute, Tis true; | ng ſince we ſee fate has de- 
figned 


„* 
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figned you for our guardians, 'will make us the more 
willing to truſt ourſelves in your hands. But you muſt 


not have the worſe AIR of us for our innocent fro. 


lick. 
Heart. Ladies, you may l our opinions in 
every thing that is to your advantage. 
Bel. Then, Sir, I command you to be of opinion, that 
| women are ſometimes better than they appear to be. 
| [Lady Brute and Conſtant zalk apart, 

Heart. Madam, you have made a convert of me in 

every thing. I'm grown a fool. I could be fond of a 
_ woman, 
Biel. I thank you, Sir, in the name of the whole ſex, 


Heart. Which ſex nothing but yourſelf could ever 


; have atoned for. 
Bel, Now has my vanity a a deviliſh itch to know 3 in what 


my merit conſiſts, 


Heart. In your humility, Madam, that keeps you ig · 


norant it conſiſts at all. 

Bel. One other compliment, with that ſerious face, and 

I hate you for ever after. | 

Heart. Some women love to be abuſed ; - Is s that it you 

would be at? | 

Bel. No, not that neither: but Ta 2 85 men talk 
plainly what's fit for women to hear, without putting 
them either to a real or an affected bluſh. 

Heart. Why then, in as plain terms as I can find to 
expreſs myſelt, I could love you even to matrimony itſelf 
alen; *egad. _ 

Bel. Juſt as Sir John did her Ladyſhip there. What 

© think you? Don't you believe one month's time might 
bring you down to the ſame indifference, only clad in 

a liitle better manners, perhaps? Well, you men are 
unaccountable things, mad till you have your miſtreſſes, 

and then ſtark mad till you are rid of them again. Tell 

me honeſtly, is not your patience put to a müch teveler 
trial after poſſeſſion than betore ? | 

Heart. With a great many, I muſt confeſs it is, to 
© our eternal ſcandal ; but 1— dear Creatures. do but iry 
me. 

Bel. That's the ſureſt way, indeed, to know, but not 


the lateſt, [To Lay runs Madam, are not you for 
"8 taking 


LOO «„ * 


. 


as 


THE PROVOK' D WIFE. 57 


king a turn in the great walk? Irs almoſt dark, no- 
body will know us. 


Lady Brute. Really 1 find myſelf ſomething idle, Be- 


linda: beſides I doat upon this little odd private corner. 


But den't let my lazy fancy confine you. 


Con. Alle.] So, ſhe would be left alone with me; | 


that's well, | 
Bel. Well, we'll take one turn, and come to you again in. 


[To Heartfree.] Come, Sir, ſhall we go pry into the ſe- 
crets of the garden? Wo. knows what diſcoveries we 


may make. 5 
Heart, Madam, I am at t your ſervice. 


Conſt. [To Heartf, . Don't make too much bade 
back; for, d'ye hear- | 


1 may be buſy.“ 
| Heart. Enough. [ Exeunt Belinda and Heareffee, 


Lady Brute. Sure you think me ſcandalouſly free, Mr. 


Conan: I'm afraid I ſhall loſe your good opinion of me. 


Conſt. My good opinion, Mean, 18 like your cruelty, 


never to be removed. 


Lady Brute, Indeed, I doubt you mucb; why, ſup- 


poſe you had a wite, and ſhe ſhould entertain a gallant ? 
Conf?, If I gave her Juſt cauſe, how ſhould I Jays con- 
demn her? 
Lady Brute. Ah, but y you differ widely about juſt cauſes, 
Conſt. But blows can bear no diſpute. 
Lady Brute, Nor ill manners much, truly. 


Conf. Then no woman upon carth has to juſt a cauſe 
as you have. 


Lady Brute, But can a huſband's faults releaſe my 
| * duty? | 


| * Confl, In equity, without Joubt. And 1 laws 
« diſpenſe with equity, equity ſtould diſpenſe with laws, 


* Lady Bryte, Pray let us leave this diſpute ; for you 


© men have as much witchcraft in Fu arguments, as 


* women have in their eyes. 


Conti. But whilſt you attack me with your charms, | 


© *tis but reaſonable I aſſault you with mine. 


| * Lady Brute, The caſe is not the ſame, What miſ- | 
chief we do we can't help, and therefore are to be for- 


* given, 


* Conſt, Beauty ſoon ob:ains pardon far the pain chat 


* it gives, when it applies the balm of compaſſion to the 
wound: but a fine face and a hard heart is almoſt as bad 
as 
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© as an ugly face and a ſoft one; both very croublefon® 
to many a poor gentleman. | 
© © Lady Brute. Yes, and to many. a poor gentlewoman 
© too, I can aſſure you. But pray which of them | is it 
that moſt afflicts you? 
Conſt. Your glaſs and conſcience will form you, 
© Madam.” But for Heaven's ſake, (for now I muſt be 
ſer ons) if pity, or if gratitude can move you; 3 [Taking 
her Hand.] if conſtancy and truth have power to tempt 
you; if love, if adoration can aff ct you, give me at leaf 
ſome hopes, that time may do, what you perhaps mean 
never to perform; 'twill eaſe my ſufferings, though not 
quench my une. ©: 
Lady Brute. Your ſufferings eaſed, your flame would 
ſoon abate and that I would preſerve, not quench 1 It, 
Sir. | 
__ Conſt, Would you preſerve it, nouriſh it with favours; 
, for that's the food it naturally requires, 
Lady Brute, Vet on that natural food, *twou!d ſurfeit 
| ſoon, {hould I reſolve to grant all you would alk. 
Conti. And in refuſing all, you ſtarve it. Forgive me 
therefore, ſince my hunger rages, if I at laſt grow wild, 


and in my frenzy force at leaſt this from you. 222 
ler hand.] Or if you'd have my flame ſoar higher tilt 
then grant me this, and this, and thouſands more X. Fo 
ing firft her hand and then her neck. ] tor now's the time 
Jhe melts into compaſſion, _ „ . 
Lady Brute. Oh, heavens! Let me go. 
Conſt. Ay, go, ay: where ſhall we N my charming 


angel into this private arbour- ay, let' s loſe no 
time moments are precious —— 
| Lady Brute. And lovers wild, Ty lee us ſtop. here ;. 
at leaſt for this time. | 
_ Conſt, Tis impoſſible; he that has power over you, 
can have none over himſelf, | 
[Ads he is forcing her into the ai hour, Lady Fancy ful 
N * Mademoiſelle 6o/t upon them, aud run over the 
age. , 
Lady Brute. Ah! I'm loſt. 
Lady Fan. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 
Mad. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 
Conſt, Death and furies, who are theſe 3 J 


ay 
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Lach Brute. Oh, heavens ! I'm out of wy wits; if 


they know me, I am ruined. 


Conſt. Don't be frightened: ten thouſand to one they ey 


are ſtrangers to you. 


Lady Brute. Whatever they are, I won't ſay here a 8 


moment longer. 
Con. Whither will you go? 


Lady Brute. Home, as if the devil were in me. Lord, 


\ where's this Belinda now? 


Enter Belinda and 7 807 JOY 


Oh! 'tis well you are come; I'm ſo frightened, c my = 
n begone, for Heaven' s fake, 


Bel. Lord, what's the matter? 


Lady Brute. The devil's the matter; here's a couple 
of women have done the moſt 1 impertinent thing. Away, 


away, ack away, away. [Exennt . 


Exp of the Fovarn der. 


* — by * . 


ö SCENE, 1 F AP VR Houſer 
Enter ed F ancy ful and Mademoiſelle, 


 Lavpy FANCYFUL, : 


WE Mademoiſelle ; did you * the dun 


things? 
Mad. On, qu' oui, Madame. 
Lady Fan. And where are they? 2 


| Mad. Au logis. 


Lady Fan, What, men and all? 
Mad, Tous enſemble. | 


to their own houſe ! ; 
Mad.. C'eſt que le mari n'y eſt pas. 


together, how they fortify one another in their impu- 


them; I'll ſpoil their 1 Port. 


| Lady Fan, Oh, confidence! What carry their fellows | 


Lady Fas. No, fo I believe, truly. But he ſhall be 
| there, and quickly too, if I can find him out. Well, 
'tis a prodigious wang: 4 to ſee when men and women get 


dence, But if that drunken fool, her huſband, be to be 
| found in e'er a tavern in town, Tu ſend him amongſt 


Mag, 


3 aa 4 r e 
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Mad. En verite, Madame, ce ſeroit domage. 
Lady Fan. *Tis in vain to oppoſe it, Mademoiſelle 
therefore never go about it: for I am the ſteadieſt crea. 


ture in the world when! have determined to do mil. 
chief. So come along. EIS FLa, The Eau. 


1 SCENE, Sir John Brute”s Houſe. 


+ Enter Conſtant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Belinda, and 
| Lovewell. ö 
Lady Brute. But you are ſure you don t miſtake, Love 
well ? | 
Lowe. Madam, I ſaw them all go into the tavern to- 
Os and my maſter ſo drunk he could ſcarce ſtand, 
| \ : Exit, 
I | Lady Brute. Then, ventlemen, I believe we 5 ven. 
ture to let you ſtay, and play at cards with us an Hour or 
two: for they'll ſcarce part till morning. 
_Bel. I think, *tis pity they ſhould ever part 
Conſt. The company that's here, Madam. 
Lady Brute. Then, Sir, the company that's here wu 
remember to part itſelf in time. _ 
Conſ. Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your tum 
favours, by an indiſcreet uſage of this. The moment 
you give us the ſignal, we ſhan't fail to make our retreat, 
Tay Brute, 1 ire thoſe conditions then let us ſt down 
to cards. | 


Pater Lavewell, : 
* ke Oh, lord, Madam ! here's my maſter juſt ſtag⸗ 
gering in upon you: he has been quarrelſome yonder, 
and they have kicked him out of the company. 

| Lady Brute, Into the cloſet, gentlemen, for Hearens 
ſake ; Vl wheedle him to-bed, if poſſible. 

_ [Conft, and Heanf run into the cet 
Enter Sir John, all dirt and bloody. 

. Brute. Ah——-Ah——he's all over blood. 
Sir John. What the plagde does the woman ſquall for! 
Did yu never fee a man in a pickle before? 

Lady Brute, Lord, where have you been? 

Sir Fohn, I have been at——cufts, _ 

Lady Brute. I fear that 1 is not all, I hope you are not 
weed . 

Sir Fohn, Sound as a roach, wife. 


Lay 


__— 
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Lady Brute, I'm mighty glad to hear it. 

Sir Fohn, You knou—!I think you lie. | 

| Lady Brute. You do me wrong to think ſo. For Rien 
ven's my wirneſs, I had rather lee * own blood trickle 
down, than- yours. 

Sir John. Then will I be e. 


Sir John. Tis a damned atheiſlical age, wite, 
Lady Brute. I am ſure I have given you a thouſand 


e · tender proofs how great my care is of you. But, ſpite 

| | of all your cruel thoughts, I'il ſtill perfiſt, and at this 
0+ moment, if 1 can, pertuade you to lie down and ſleep a 

| little, 

t. Hl Sir Joe: Why—do you think I am > drunk—you lut, 
en- | * | 

| you? | 

o Lady Brute. Heaven forbid I ould : but I'm afruid 


you are feveriſn. Pray, let'me feel your pulſe. 
Sir Jobn. Stand off, and be damned. 
4 Lady Brute. Why, I fee your diſtemper! in your very 
treat you. 
ir John. — Come, k. ſs me then. 
3 Lad Brute, "TK ng bim. ] There: now go. (4 7% 
He ſtinks like potion, 


ture 
nent 
eat, 
own 


—and therefore —kiſs me again. 


| Lady Brute. Nay, now you fool me. 


ſtag⸗ dir John. Do't, 1 tay. 


der, 


ven Well; there: now will you go? 


110 gave me two k ſſe⸗— I'll give you—two hundred. 
40%. 


| Lady Brute, Oh, lord! pray, Sir John, be * 

| Heavens, what a pickle am-T in! 

Bel. { Afide. ] 1t I were in her riekle; I'd call my 

x FL 95 out ot the cloiet, and he ſhould cudgel him 
ſoundly.“ 


Sir John. So, now vou being as rw ard as vaſtly as 


for? 


re not 


12 cup df your cold tea, wife. | [Going to the cloſet. 


Lad Brute. Tis a hard fate I thould not be believed. N 


ge 


| eyes. You are all on fire. Pray, go to d bet; let me in- 


Sir John. 1 ſee it goes damnably againſt your ſtomach, 


Lach Brute. [ Aſide.) Ab, lord "FOR mercy. upon me, 
Sir John. Now, wife, you {hall ſee my grat' tude. You 


[AH ar id cinbiles 25 . 


myſelt, we may go pig together, Bur firſt I muſt have 


La | 
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J., B. Ob, I'm ruin'd! There's none there, my dear. 
Sir John. P II warrant you, I'll find ſome, my dear. 
Lady Brute. You can't open the door, the lock's ſpoiled 

I have been turning and turning the key this half hour 10 

no purpoſe, Pl fend for the ſmith to-morrow, 

Sir Fohn, There's ne'er a ſmith in Europe can open a 

door with more expedition than I can do—As for exam. 

| ple—Pou. He burſts ofen the door awith his foot. Hoy 
now: What the devil have we got here ?—Conſtant— 

Heirtfree—and two whores again, 'egad— This is the 
| worlt cold tea—that ever I met with in my life 

Enter Conſtant and Heartfree, 

Lady Brute. [4fide.] Oh, lord, what will become of 

us! ? 2 

Sir Fobn. Gentlemen am your very humble ſervant 
a give you many thanks—1 ſee you take care of my 

family ſhall do all I can to return the obligation. 

Const. Sir, how oddly ſoever this buſineſs may appe: 

to you, you d have no cauſe to be uneaſy, if you knen 

the truth of all things? Your Lady is the molt virtuous 
woman in the world, and nothing has paſt, but : an inno- 
cent frolick. _ | 

Heart. Nothing elſe, upon my honour, Sir, 

Sir Fohn, You are both very civil gentlemen—And my 
wife there, is a very civil gentlewoman ; therefore 1 
don't doubt but many civil things have paſt between you, 
Your very humble ſervant. 

Lady Brute. [| Afide to Conſt. ] Pray begone : : he's fo 
drunk, he can't hurt us to-night, and to-morrow mor— 
ning vou ſhall hear from us 

Confe. I'll obey you, Madam. Sir, when you are cool, 
you'll: underſtand reaſon better. 80 then T ſhall take the 
pains to inform you. If not—I wear a ſword, Sir, and 
ſo good-by-t'ye. Come along, Heartfree. N [ Exeunt, 
Sir John, Wear a ſword, Sir—And what of all that, 
Sir? He comes to my houſe; ; eats my meat ; lies with 
my wite; diſhonours my family ; gets a baſtard to inhe- 
rit my eſtate— And when 1 aſk a civil account of all thi 
—Sir, ſays he, I wear a ſword.— Wear a ſword, Sir? 
Yes, Sir, fays he, I wear a ſword.— It may be a good 
anſwer at croſs purpoſes ; but 'tis a damned one to a man 
in my whimfical circumſlances—vir, ſays he, I » wy a 

Wor 
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word! [To Lady Brute.] And what do you wear now ? 
Ha! tell me, in down in a great chair, | Wha! you. 
are modeſt, and can't Why then I'll teil you, you flut 
ou. "You wear—an impudent lewd face—a ate | 
defigning heart—and a tail—and a tail full of — 
| [He falls faſt - aſleep ſnroinge 

1 Lady Brute, 80, thanks to kind Heavy en, he” 8 faſt tor 
| ſome hours. 
Bel. Tis well he is ſo, that we may have time to lay 
our ſtory handſomely; for we muſt lie like the der 1], 10 
bring ourtelves off. a 

Lady Brute. What ſhall we Hs. 1 la? | 
Bel. [ Maſing.] — I'll tell you: it muſt all light upon 
Heart free and I We'l ſay he has courted me ſome time, 
but for realons unknown to us, has ever been very earneſt. 
the thing might be kept from Sir John, That incretore 
| hearing him upon the liars, he run into the cloſet, thy? 
| againſt our will, and Conſtant with him, to prevent Jea- 


= louſy, And to give this a good impudent face of truth, 
_ (that I may deliver you from the trouble you are in) Pill 
0. WE cen, if he pleaſes, marry him. 
| Lady Brute, I'm beholden to you, couſin; but th: vat 
| would be carrying the jeſt a little too far, fax your own | 
my fake: you Know he's a younger brother, and has nothing. 
eee; but 1 like him, and have fortune 
ou. enough to keep bone extremity: IJ can't ſay I would live 
with him in a cell, upon love and bread and butter: but 
o 1 rather have the man I love, and a middle ſtate of life, 
or- that that gentleman in the chair there, and twice your 
1 Lady ſhip's ſplendor. 
ol, q Lady Brute. In truth, niece, you are in the right on't 3 
he bat 'tis late: let's end our diſcourſe for to- night, and out 
and cot an exceſs of charity, take a ſmall care of that naſty 
, crunken thing there—do but look at him, Belinda. 
nat, WE £4 Ah—'tis a favoury Giſh. 
th Lad Brute. As ſavoury as 'tis, I'm cloyed with it. 
he- Perchee call the butler to take away. 
this Bel. Call the butler? —Call the ſcavenger ! [To a ſer- 
ir? e qvithin,] Who's there? Call Raſor! Let him take 
ood ay his maſter, ſcour him clean with'a litde ſoap and 
van | ſand, and fo put TE to bed. 
ara Lay Brute. Come, Belinda, Þ'll gen lic with you t toc. 


rd! 1 Os 5 night; 
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night; and in the morning we'll 0 for our gentlemen 


to ſet this matter even. 


B.. With all my heart. | 

Lad 50 Brute, Good- night, my dear. 
[Making a low curteſy to \ Sir Tata, 
Beth. Ha, ba, ha. 5 [Zæeunt. 
| Enter Raſor. 8 5 

Raſ. My Lady ha s a wag— My Ger . S 2 


| a cuckold, Marriage! is A ſlippery thing Women hare 


depraved appetites— My Lady's a wag; I have heard all; 
I have ſeen all; I underſtand all; nd I'll tell all; fot 


my little Frenchwoman loves news dearly, This ſtory 


will gain her heart, or nothing will. {To his maſer,] 


Come, Sir, your head's too full of fumes at preſent, to 


make room for your jealouſy ; but I reckon we ſhall have 


rare work with you, when your pate's empty. Come to 
. Four kennel, you cuckoldy, drunken fot, you. 


[Carries him on his back: | 
My water 8 aſleep, in kis chair, and a ſnoring, 
My Lady” s abroad, and—Oh, rare matrimony ! | 


SCENE, Lady Fancyful's Houſe, 


Enter Lady Fancy ful and Mademoiſelle. Ft 
Lady Fan. But, why did not you tell me before, Male. 
moilelle, that Raſor and you were fond? 
Mad. De modeſty hinder me, Matam. 
Lady, Fan, Why, truly modeſty does often binder us 
from doing things we have an extravagant mind to. But 
does he love you well enough yet, to do any thing you 


bid him? Do you think, to oblige you, he would ſpeak 
_ ſcandal ? 


Mad. Matam, to oblige your Ladyſhip, he ſhall ſpeak 
any thing. 

Lady Fan. Why then, Mademoiſelle, Pl tell you what 
you ſhall do. You ſhall engage him to tell his maſter, 
all that paſt at Spring Garden: I have a mind he ſhould 
know what a wife and a niece he has got. 

Mad. n le tera, Madame. 


Enter a Footman, avho ſpeaks to Mademoiſelle aha: . 


Foot. Mademoiſelle, vonder's Mr, Raſor deſires to ſpeak 


with Jos 
Mad, 
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Mad. Tell him, I come prefently.. iLExit Fhetmar, 
 Raſor be dere, Madame, 

Lady, Fan. That's fortunate : well, II leave you toge- 
ther. Andif you find him ſtubborn, Mademoſſelle 
hark you—don' t retuſe him a tew reaſonable little über- 
ties, to put him in humour. | 

Mad. Laiſſez moi faire. [Exit Fob . 

[Raſor peeps in; and ſteing Lady Fancy ful gone, turns 

=” Mademoiſelle, takes her about the neck, and 
kiſſes her, | ; 

Mad, ol now, confidence! 

Raſ. How now, modeity ! 

Mad. Who make you fo familiar, firrah ? ? 

Raf. My impudence, huſſy. 

Mad. Stand off, rogue- face. 

Kaſ. Ah—Mademoiſelle—great news at our houſe. 
Mad. Why, vat be de matter? | 
Raſ. The matter? -Why uptails all's the matter, 

Mad. Tu te mocque de moi. 

Raſ. Now do you long to know the nartienlars': ithe 
time when; the place where; the manner how. But I 
won't tell you a word more. 


Mad. Nay, den dou kill me, Raſor. 
| Raf, Come, kiſs me, ONE SET 
Mad, N ay, pridee te! Ume. 


[Clapping -is bats behind: 
Raſ. Good-by-t ye.” [Gong. 
Mad. Hold, hold; I will ki _: [ Kiſſing him, 
Raf. So, that's civil : why now, my pretty Pall; my 

g0:dfinch; my little waterwagtail—you muſt t know, that 

—— Come, kiſs me again. 

Mad. 1. won't kiſs de no more. 
Raſ. Good-by-t'ye. FR Going. 
Mad. Douceinent; dere; es tu content ? [Kifing him. _ 
Neg. So; 3 now ron tell thee all. Why the news is, that 
cuckoldom in folio is newly printed; and matrimony in 
quarto, is juit going into the prels. Wall you buy any 
books, Mademoiſelle ? 
Mad: Tu partes comme un libraire ; de devil, no un- 
derſtand dee. | 
$4 Why then, that I may make mapa intelligible to 
E 3 | * 


# 
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a waiting-woman, I'll ſpeak like a valet de —— — 
Lady has cuckolded my W 

Mad. Bon. 

 Raſ. Which we take very 311 from her hands, I can 
tell her that, We can't yet prove matter of fact upon 
hee e PR ON 33 | 
. Mad. N'importe. 
Raſ. But we can prove that 1 matter of fact had ke to 
have been upon her. 
Mad. Oui-da, | | 
Kaj. For we have ſuch terrible circumſtances— 
Mad. Sans doute. 
Raf, That any man of parts may draw rickling con- 
clufions from them. 
Mad. Fort bien. | 
Raſ. We found a couple of tight well. built gentle 
men, ſtuffed into her Ladyſhip' 8 Cloſet, 
Mad. Le diable ! | ID] 
Neaſ. And I, in my particular denen, have diſcovered 
a © moſt damnable' plot, how to perſuade my poor maſter, 
that all this hide and ſeek, this Will in the Wiſp, has no 
other meaning than a Chriſtian marriage for ſweet Mrs, 
Belinda, 

Mad. Une marriage 3 ? Ab, les droleſſes! 
Nea. Don't you interrupt me, huſſy; *tis agreed, 1 
ſay; and my innocent Lady, to wriggle herſelf out at 
the back-door of the buſineſs, turns marriage-bawd to 
her niece, and reſolves to deliver up her fair body to 
be tumbled and mumbled, by that young e whip- 
ſter. Heartfree. Now are you ſatisfied ? 

Mad. No. 

Raſ. Right woman ; always gaping for more. 

Mad. Dis be all den, dat you know? 

Naſ. All! Ay, and a great deal too, IT think. 

Mad. Dou be fool, dou know nothing. —Ecoute, mon 
pauvre, Raſor. Dou ſees des two eyes bes two 7 
have ſee de devil. 

' Raſ. The woman's mad. 

Mad. In Spring an, dat rogue Conſtant meet dy 
Lady. 
EKaſ. Bon. 

NM. III tell dee no more. 
4 8 Mad. 


25 ö 
R 5 * 


. 


non 
yes 


Mad. 


I hear all, and ſee all. 
mal-à- propos? But de ſot no know his own dear wife, ſo 
he leave her to her ſport.— Den de 1 
lover ſay ſoft ting; de lady look upon de ground. [45 /be 

Heals, Raſor till acts the man, and ſhe the aboman.] He 
L 1 her by de hand; ſhe turn her head on oder way. 
Den he ſqueeze very hard; den ſhe pull—very ſoftly. 
Den he take her in his arms; den ſhe give him little pat. 
Den he kiſs her tettons. Den ſhe ſay— piſh, nay fie.“ 
Den he tremble; den ſhe ſigh. Ven he pull ! into de 
E arbor ; | | 


| ſoup. 


1 dy lady. 


4 peadage il veut raiſonner. 
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Raf. Nay, pr'ythee, my ſwan, 
Mad. Come, kiſs me den. 


8 [Clapping her hands behind ber, as 11 did before. 
Raſ. I won't kiſs you, not 1. | | 


Mad. Adieu,- [Going, 

Raf. Hold Now proceed. | [Gives her a heart ty hiſt. . 
Mad. A ga—l hide myſelf in one cunning place, where 

Firſt dy drunken matter come 


game begin. De 


den ſhe pinch him. 


Raf. Ay. but not ſo hard, you baggage you. 
Mad. Den he grow bold; ſhe grow weake, he tro her 


1 down, il tombe deſſus, le Diable alllte, 11 emporte tout; 
E [Raſor feruggles with ber, as if be World ere her down. 1 © 
ſtand off, firrah. | 


| Raf. You have ſer me a- fre, you jade, you, 


b Mad. Den go to de river and quench dyſelf. 


Raſ. What an unnatural harlot this! 
Mad. Raſor. 

Raſ. Mademoiſelle. 
Mad. Dou no love me? 
| Rape Not love thee | 


An laenliuh 0 on Him, 5 


More than a Frenchman does . 


Mad. Den you will refuſe 8 dat 1 bid dee 15 
Raſ. Don't bid me hang my ſelf . 5 | 
Mad. No; uy tell dy maſter, al al! J have tell dee of | 


Raf. Why, you lifle malicious grumpet, you 3 ound 


you like to be ſerved io? 


Mad. Dou diſpute den ? adieu. | 
Raſ. Hold But Why wilt thou make me be ſuch * 


rogue, my dear? 


Mad. Voila un vrai Anglois ! il eſt amoureux, et ce- 
Va ten au diable. 
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85 thy body, I'll make thee a preſent of my honeſty. 


es THE PROVOK'D WIFE. 
Raſ. Hold once more: in hopes thou'lt give me up 


Mad. Bon; &coute done ;—if dou fail me I never {ec 


doe more---! if dou obey me---Je m'abandonne à toi 4 toi, 


[Se takes him about the neck, and gives him-a ſmacking Hihi. 
[ Exit Mademoiſe' le. 


Raf. [Licking his 5. Not be a. rogue Amor Hincit 


DE omnia. 


| [ Exit Raſor. 
Enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 
Lady Fan. Marry, ſay ye! Will the rwo things marry ? 
Mad. On le va faire, Madame. 
Lady Fan. Look you, Mademoiſelle, in ſhort I can't 
bile KN I find I can't---If once I ſee them a- bed 


together, I ſhall have ten thouſand thoughts in my head 
will make me run diſtracted. 


Therefore run and cal! 
Raſor back immediately; for ſomething muſt be done to 
ſtop this impertinent wedding. If | can but defer it four 

and twenty hours, I'll make ſuch work about town, with 


that little pert ſlut” s SEPT he ors as foon marry a 


: wie. 
[Excunt. 


Mad. | [Afide.] La voila bien i intentionce.. 
8 C E N E, Conſtant” s Lodgings. 


© Enter Conſtant and Heartfree, _ 
Conf. But what doſt think will become of this buſi 


neſs ? 
Heart. Tis eafier to think what will not become on 1 


Conft. What's that ? 


| Heart. A challenge. I Ka the knight too EY for 


that; his dear body will always prevail upon his noble 


ſoul to be quiet. 
Con/?. But though 1. dare not challenge Be perhaps he 


may venture to chatte) ge his wife. 

Heart. Not if you whiſper hin in the ear, you won't 
have him do'r, and there's no other way left chat I lee; 
for as drunk as he was, he'll remember you and T vere 


where we ſhould not be ; ; and I don't think him quite 


blockhead enough yet. to be perſuaded we were got iuto 
his wife's cloſet only to peep into her pray er- book. 
Euter à Servant with a letter. 
Serw. Sir, here's a letter, a porter brought 1 it. 


Ru: Oh, ho, here's inſtructions for us. [ Read. 
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% The accident that has happened, has touched our 


invention to the quick, We would tain come off with- 
out your help ; but find that's impoſſible. In a word, 


| the whole buſineſs muſt be thrown upon a matrimonial 
| intrigue between your friend and mine. But if the par- 
| tics are not fond enough to go quite through with the 
matter, 'tis ſufficient for our turn, they own the deſign. 3 
E We'll find pretences enough to break the match. Adieu.“ 
ell, women for invention! How long would my 
I blockhead have been producing this! Hey, Heartfree ! 
E What muſing, man! Pr” ythee be cheariul : what ſay eſt 
thou, friend, to this matrimonial remedy ?_ 


Heart. Why, I fay, it's worſe than the diſeaſe. 
Conf?, Here's a fellow for you: there's beauty and 


2 money on her fide ; and love up to the ears on his: : and | 
Hm 


Heart. And yet, I think, I may reaſonably be allowed 


to boggle at marrying the niece, in the very. moment 
that you are deluding the aunt, _ 


Conſt, Why, truly, there may be ſomething in that, 


But have not you a good opinion enough of your own 
| parts, to believe you could keep a wife to yourſelf ? 


Heart, I ſhould bave, if I had a geod opinion enough 


of hers, to believe ſhe could do as much by me. But 
E pr'ythee adviſe me in this good and evil, this lite and 
death, this bleſſing and curſe, that is ſet before me: for 
to Jo: them right, after all, the wife ſeldom nee 


till the huſband ſhews her the w ay. 
Const. Tis true, a man of real worth 8 ever is a 
cucko!d, but by his own fault. Women are not na- 
turally lewd ; there mult be ſomething to urge them to 
it, They'll cuckold a churl, out of revenge; a fool, 

becauſe they deſpiſe him; a beaſt, becauſe they loath 
bim: but when they make bold wi! h a man they once 


R ͤũ K «= 


had a well grounded value for, is becauſe they firſt 


* ſee themſelves neglected by him.“ 
Heart, Shall I marry or die a maid ? | 
Const. Why faith, Heartfree, matrimony is like an 


E army, going to engage, Love's the forlorn hope, which 
1s ſoon cut off; che marriage knot is the main body, 


which may land bull; a x long time; and repentance is 
| the 
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the rear- guard, which ra: ely gives pou as long as 


the main body has a being. 


Heart. Concluſion then; kar adviſe me to rake ON, as 


you do. 


Conft. That's not eonckedel yet: for chan marriage 


be a lottery, in which there are wonderous many blanks; 
yet there is one ineſtiamable lot, in which the only 


heaven on earth is written. Would your kind fate bit 
guide your hand to that, though I were wrapped in ll 
that luxury itſelf rg cloath me : with, 1 Mall ſhould en- 
vy you. 

Heart. And judy too; for to 1 * of loving 
one, doubtleis, 1s better than to poſſeſs a thouſand, But 


ho far that capacity's in me, alas, I know not. 


Conſt. But you would know. 
Heart. I would fo. 
Conti. Matrimony will inform you. Come, one : Night 


of reſolution carries you to the land of experience; 
where in a very moderate time you'll know the capacity of 
your ſoul and your body both, or I'm miſtaken, F 


8 C E N E, Hir John Brute's Houſe, 


Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, 
Bet. W el, Madam, what anſwer have you from them ? 
Lady Brute, That they'll be here this moment. I fancy 
*twill end in a wed i ; I'm ſure he's a fool if it don't, 
Ten thouſand pounds, and fuch a laſs as you are, is no 


Lontemptible offer to a younger brother. But are not 


you under ſtrange een ? Priythee, how does your 
Futte beat? 
« Bel. High and low; I have much a-do to bs valiant: 
5 18 it not very ſtrange to go to bed with a man? 
* Lady Brute, Um—it 1 is a little odd at firſt, but it will 


85 ſoon grow eaſy to you.“ 


Euter Conſtant and hats. 


 Good-morrow, gentlemen:: how have you ſlept: after your 


adventure ? 


Heart. Some careful thoughts, ladies, on your accounts, 


have kept us waking. 
Bel. And ſome careful thoughts on your own, I be- 


lieve, have hindered you from . Pray how dees 


this matrimonial project reliſh with you ? 


Heart, 


my wm 222 A 282 828 
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1s | Heart, Why, faith, e'en as ſtorming towns does with 
| ſoldiers, where the hopes of delicious plunder baniſhes : 
is WE the fear of being knocked on the head, 
Bel. Is it then poſſible, after all, that you dare think 
ge of downright lawful wedlock ? 4 . 
Hart. Madam, you have made me ſo fool- hardy, 1 
'y WE dare do any thing. Fe 


| Bel. Then, Sir, I challenge you ; and matrimony” 8 the 
| ſpot where I expect you. : 
n. | " Hare, *Tis enough; Pl! not full. [AF ge.] 80, now I 
am in for Hobbe's voyage ; a great leap ; in the dark. 

ns WE Lady Brute, Well, gentlemen, this matter being con- 
E cluded then, have you got your leſſons ready? for Sir 
$ John! is grown ſuch an atheiſt of late, he'll believe no- 
thing upon eaſy terms. 5 
Conti. We'll find means to extend his faith, Madam, 


zt But pray how do you find him this morning? 

de | Lady Brute. Moſt lamentably moroſe, chewing the cud 

of after laſt night' 8 diſcovery, of which however he has but 

4b. a confuſed. notion e' en now: but I'm afraid the valet de 
| chambre has told him all; for they are very buſy together 
at this moment. When [ told him of Belinda's marriage, 

I bad no other anſwer but a grunt; from which, you 

m? may draw what concluſions you think fit. But to your 

ey notes, gentlemen, he's here. © | 

ut. Enter Sir John and Rafor. 

% Confl. Good-morrow, Sir. 

not WF Heart. Good-morrow, Sir John; ; a ver y forry my | 

7OUT 


© indiſcretion ſhould cauſe ſo much diſorder in your family, 
| | Sir Joba. Diforders generally come from indiſcretion, 
ant: Sir; 'tis no ſtrange thing at all, | 
Lady Brute. I hope, my dear, you are ſatisfied there 
will WW was no wrong intended you. 
1 free None, my dove. 
Bel. If not, I hope, my conſent to marry Mr. Heart- 

your free will convince you. For, as little as I know of 
amours, Sir, I can aſſure you, one intrigue is enough to 
uns, bring four people together, without further miſchief, 
LK John. Aud I know too, that intrigues tend co pro- | 


be- ereation of more kinds than one. One intigue will be- 
dees get another, as ſoon as beg et a fon or a daughter. | 
| Conf, Tam very ſorry, Sir, to ſee you ſtill ſeem unſa- 


Teart, 


tisſied 


9 1 
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| tisfied with a lady, whoſe more than common virtue, ! 
am ſure, were ſhe my wife, ſhould meet with better 
uſage. 

Sir John, Sir, if her conduct has put a trick upon her 
virtue, her virtue's the bubble, but her huſband's the 
loſer. Fo. | 

Conf. Sir, you have received a ſufficient . al. 
ready, to juſtify both her conduct and mine. You'll 
pardon me for meddling in your family-affairs ; but! 
_ perceive I am the man you are Jealous. of, and therefore 
it concerns me. 

Sir Fobn. Would it did not concern me, and then! 
ſhould not care who it concerned. 

Conf. Well, Sir, if truth and reaſon won't content 
Fou, I know but one way more, which, if you think fir, 
5 you may take. | 
Sir John. Lord, Sir, you : are very haſty : if I had been 
found at prayers in your wife's cloſer, i ſhould have al- 
lowed you twice as much time to come to yourſelf in, 
Conſe, Nay, vir, if time be all you want, we hare no 
quarrel, 

Heart. I told you how the ſword would work upon 
him. | l dir John mw. 

Con. Let him muſe ; 1 I'll lay fifty pounds 
5 our foreman brings us in, not guilty. FS 
Sir Fohn. [Afide.] 'Tis well—tis very well—In ſpite 5 
1 that young jade's matrimonial intrigue, I am a down- ? 
right ſtinking cuckold—Here they are — Boo IPA 
Bis hand to his forehead.) Methinks, I could butt with a 
dull. What the plague did I marry her for? I knew ſhe 
did not like me; it the had, ſhe would have lain with 
me; for I would have done fs, becauſe I liked ber; but 
that's pat, and I have her. And now, what ſhall I co 
with her ?—If I put my horns into my pocket, ſhell 
grow infolent—it I don't, that goat there, that {tallion, 
1s is ready to whip me through the guts—The debate then is 
reduced to this; ſhall I die a hero, or live a raſcal ?- 
Why, wiſer men than I have long fince concluded, that 
a living dog is better than a dead lion. [To Conflant and 
Heart tree] Gentlemen, now my wine and my paſſion 
are governable, I muſt own, I have never obſerved any 
thing in my wife's courſe of Wes, to back me in " 5 
| : Quly 
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louſy of ber: but jealouſy's a mark of lore; ſo ſhe need 


not trouble her head about 1 ir, as 1 as [ make 1 no more 
words on't. | 


Lady Fancyful enters Abe and addreſſes Belinda Wit 


Conf. I'm glad to ſee your reaſon rule at laſt, Give 


| me your hand: I hope you'll look upon me as you uſed | Os 
do. 


Sir 1 Vour humble ſervant. LA del] A wheedling 


a whore! 8 
Heart. And that 1 may be fare. you are friends with = 


| me too, pray give me your conſent to wed your niece, 


dir Fohn. Sir, you have it, with all my heart; damn 
me if you han't. [ 4/de. } 'Tis time to get rid of her: a 
young pert pimp: {he'll make an incomparable bawd in 
a little time. 
Enter a Sei Sant; 1 gives Heartfree a letter. 
Bel. Heartfree your huſband, fay you? ' Vis impollible ! 
Lady Fan, Would to kind Heaven it were; but 'tis too 
true; and in the world there lives not ſuch a u retch. 
I'm young: and either I have been flattered by my 
friends, as well as glaſs, or nature has been kind and ge- 
nerous to me. I had a fortune too was greater far than 
he could ever hepe for; but with my heart I am robbed 
I am {lighted and I'm beggared both at 
once ; I have ſcarce a oe ſubſiſtence from the villain, 
yet dare complain to none; for he has ſworn, if ever 'tis 
known I am his wife, he'll murder me. 11 
Bel. The traitor ! 
Lady Fan. I accidentally was told he courted you: 
charity ſoon prevailed upon me o prevent your wikery ; 
and, as you fee, I'm ſtill io generous even to him, as not 
to ſuffer he ſhould do any thing, for which the law might 
take away his life. 1 L* eeping. 
Bel. Poor creature ! how I pity her! 
{They continue talking aſide, 
Heart. 22 Death ard the devil Let me Tead it. 
again, {Reads.] ** Though I bare a particular reaſon not 
to let you know who I am till I fee you; yet you'll eafily 
believe *ris a faithful friend that gives you this advice, 1 
bare lain with Belinda” Good!“ have a child by her,” 
Better and better! © which is now out at nurſe;“ Hea- 
| G ven 
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made praiſed ! and I think the foundation laid for ano. 
ther; Ha! old True-penny ! „no rack could have tor. 
tured this ſtory from me; but friendſhip has done it, I 
heard of your deſign to marry her, and could not ſee you 
abuſed, Make ute of my advice; but Wer my ſecret 
_ al [ aſk you. for 1 it again. Adieu.“ . | 

—_ — @- Lady Fancyful, 
1 : du. [To Bel. Come: Madam, ſhall we fend for the 
parſon ? I doubt here's no buſineſs for the lawyers ; 
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1 younger brothers have nothing to ſettle but their hearts, 

(| | and that I believe my friend here has done very faithfully, 

77 Poel. [Sor ufully.] Are ah: ture, Sir, there are no old 

_ _— mortgages upon it ? 

14 EY Hr "art. Colaly. ] If you think chere are, Madam, it 

TY may'n't be amiſs to defer me” marriage till you are \ue 

44 they are paid off, 

8 Hel. We'll defer i It as long as you | pleaſe, Sir, 

3 it 

ah | Heart, The more time we take to conſider on't, Madam, 

1 the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit overſights; therefore, 

1 af you pleaſe, we'll put it off for juſt nine months, 

WE Bel. Guilty conſciences make men cowards. 

Wk Heart. And they make women deſperate. 

1 Hel. I don't wonder you want time to reſolve, 

Wo Heart, I don't wonder you are fo quickly decermined, 

1 Bel. What does the fellow mean? 

1 Heart. What does the lady mean? 

11 | Sir Fol. Zoons ! what do you both mean? 

14 Heart. and Bel. walz chafing about. 

1 Ra / Ala. ] Here is ſo much ſport going to be {ſpoil 'd, 

1410 it makes me ready to weep again. A pox o' this imper- 

Will! tinent Lady Fancytul, and her plots, and her Frenchwo- 

1 man too! * ſhe's a whimſical, ill-natured bitch; and 

11 when I have got my bones broke in her ſervice, e ten i 

1 to one but my recompenle i is a clap.” I hear them tit- Wh 

Will tering without fill! I'cod, I'll e'en go lug them both in 

. by the ears, and diſcover the plot, to ſecure my pardon. A 

1 lj : [ Exit Raſor. WR. 

10 Conſt. Pr 'ythee, explain, Heine, b. 

1 Heart. A fair deliverance ; thank my ſtars and my 

il [ | . friend. . 

It q Bel. *Tis well it went no > firther— A baſe fellow! f 

5 l - Lady Brute, What can be the meaning of all this? 3 

j | ö | . 155 1 | | = Bel. 
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Bel, What's his meaning I don't know ; but mine is, 
that if I had married him—I had had no hv wand. 


K | Heart, And what's her meaning I don't know ; but - 
2 vine is, that if 1 had married her 1 had had wife 


enough. 
1 | 1 Jobn. Your people of wit have got Lich: cramp 


| ways of ex preſſing thamſelves, they ſeldom compreheud 


y: one another. Fox take you both, will you. and that 
ö {you may be underitood ? 4s 
5. | Enter Raſor i ſackcloth, pulling in Lady Fancy ful aud IS 
1d Mademoiſelle. 
1 1 If they won't, here comes an interpreter, 
n Lady Brute. Heavens! What have we here ? 
185 Raſor. A villain but a repenting villain, 
A Kar „„ 
Lady Brute. What means this? | 
85 Raſor. Nothing, without my pardon. F 
oy Lady Brute. W. hat pardon do you want ? a 
Kaſor. Imprimis. Your Ladyſhip's ; for a damnable 1 
ade upon your ſpotleſs virtue, and ſet to the tune of 
Spring-garden. { To Sir John. ] Next at my generous 
. maſter's feet I bend, for interrupting his more noble 
25 ſhoughts with phantoms of diſgraceful cuckoldom. Zo 
Conſt.] Thirdly, I to this gentleman apply, for making 
| um the hero 7 my romance. [To Heart.] Fourthly, 
„ or pardon, noble Sir, I aſk, for elandeſtinely marrying 
\; Jou, without either bidding of banns, biſhop's licence, _ 
. riends conſent—or your own knowledge. [To Bel.] And, . 
05 Waſt ly, to my good young lady” s clemency I come, for 
- 1 pretending the corn was ſow'd in the ground, before ever 
Fi ſhe plough had been in the field. 
5 857 John, So that, after all, tis a moot point whether 
\in a cuckold or not. 5 
1 Hel. Well, Sir, upon Seen you confeſs all, Vit 


- B:rdon you my. ſelf, and try to obtain as much e the 
| Welt of the company. But 1 muſt know then, who ? tis 
b Qi put you upon all this miſchief. 


my „ A/. Jatan and his equipage; woman tempted me, 
Pee weakened me and ſo, the devil overcame me; as 
A Adam, ſo fell J. 

Bel. 8 * | . * 
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Bal. Then, pray, Mr. Adam, will you make us ac- 


qvainted with your Eve? | | 
Raſ. [To Mad.] Unmaſk, for the honour of France, 


All, Mademoiſelle! 
Mad. Me aſk ten touſand pardon of all de good © com- 
pany. 1 
Sir Jobs. Why, This myſtery thickens Taſte id of How! 
ing up. [70 Rafor.] You ſon of Aa whore you, put us out 


our pain. 


Ra. One moment brings Fwothins, rShewing Maden! 
Tis true, this is the woman that tempted me, but this is 
the ſerpent that tempted the woman ; and if my prayers 


might be heard, her puniſhment for ſo doing ſhould be 
like the ſerpent's of old 


Pull. off Lady Fancytul's 
maſk.) ſhe ſhould lie upon her face all the days of her lie 
All. Lady Fancyful! 
Bel. Impertinent! 
Lady Brute. Ridiculous ! 
All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 5 
Hel. 1 hope your Ladyſhip will give me leave to wik 


yu joy, fince you have owned your marriage yourſelt— 
17% Heart.] I vow, *twas ſtrangely wicked in you to 
think of another wife, when you had one u 0 
charming as her Ladyſip. 


All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! 9 
| Tay Fan. [4/4e.) Confuſion ſeize them, as it ſeizeq 


Mad. Que le diable étouffe ce maraut de Raſor! y 

Bel. Your Ladyſhip ſeems diſordered; a breeding 
a perhaps : Mr, Heartfree, vour bottle of Hungary 
water to your Lady, Why, Madam, he ſtands as uncon- 
cerned as if he were your huſband in earneſt. 

Lady Fan. Your mirth's as nauſeous as yourſelf. Be. 


Unda, you think you triumph over a rival now: helas! 


ma pauvre fille. Where'er Pm rival, there's no cauſe for 
mirth. No, my poor wretch, 'tis from another principle 
I have acted. I knew that ching there would make ſo per- 
verſe a huſband, and you ſo impertinent a wite, that, let 
our mutual plagues ſhould make you both run mad, [ 
charicably would have broke the match, he, he, he, he: 
[ Exit, laughing affefledly, Mademoiſe! le /olloxwing hi. 
Mad, He, he, he, he, he! - 
4 


rl 


And if it be our chance to diſagree— 2 8 
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All Ha, ha, ha, ha, hal 

Sir Fohn. [ Aft Fo ] Why _W_ this woman will be mar- 
ned to ſomebody too. 

Bel, Poor creature ! What a paſſion ſhe i is in! But 1 
forgive her. 1 

Heart. Since you hare ſo much Socidet for her, 1 25 


, 


hope you'll pardon my offence too, Madam, 


Bel. There will be no great e in chat, fer I pe 
am guilty of an equal fault, | 
© Heart. So, Madam, now had the parſon but done 
| his buſineſs | 
Bel. You'd be half weary of your bargain, 4 
© Heart, No, ture, 2 "might 8 with one night 8 
lodging. 
Bel. hs ready to try, Sir.“ 
| Heart. Then let's to church; 


* 


Bel. Take heed — the ſurly huſb: and? s fate) you ſee. 
Sir John. Surly J may be, ſtubborn I am 118 
For I have both forgiven and forgot; _ 
If ſo, be theſe our judges, Mrs, Pert, ; 
'Tis more uy my 3 than your deſert, 


[Emennty- 


| Exp of the Fiery aer, 
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Spoken by LADY Baurs and BELIN DA. 


3 B. V 0 epilogue 1. 
Hel. 1 fvear 1 know of none. 5 

I.. B. Lord! th Joall ave excuſe it to the town 15 

Bel. y, we 2 &en ſay ſomethin of our 0Wn. 
L.. By 8 own Ay, that muſ? needs 1 precious ſiuff ! 
Bel. I/ lay my ra they ll Ke zt well enough, 
Come, faith, begin 
I.. B. Excuſe me; after von. 922 
Bel. Nay, pardon me for that; 1 8 my cuc. 
L. B. Ob, for the uo 4 ould # not have precedence, 

Bel. O, lord! | 3 5 2 
1 1 faveare- — | 
Bel. .F07 » 18 

I.. B. £m alÞobedience. _ 

Vit then, know all, before the doom 3 is ea 
Tube third day is for us 
Bel. Nay, AAR RET 
IL. B. We ſpeak not from the poet now, nor 175 it 
„ N (4 aut a me! 

Bel. That wwe ſolicit 5 | 

x BY B. Then ſure you can't 1. bearts to be ſevere, 

Aud damn us 
Bel. Damn us ! let them, if they 1 
L. B. , if they ſhould, what puniſhment remains 9 
Bel. #ternal exile from behind our Scenes. 5 

L. B. But if theyre kind, that e abe l recall, 

Me can be grateful— | 
| Bel. Aud have wwherewithal, | | 

. B. But as grand geaties 755 not to be truſted, 

- Before prelimimnaries are adjufted : 
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